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PRETACE. 


HERE is ſcarce any ſtory ſo little known, for 

one ſo popular, as that ot RoB1in Hour and 
LiTTLE Joux. Numbers there are Who louk upon 
all that is (pid of them as fabulous; ard believe th-m 
('ike the Heroes and Gods of Homer and Ovi.') to 
have exited no where but in the fertile brain ot an 
inventing poet. Nor is this the opin:on of an un- 
tumking people; I have offen h-ard it alserted by 
men of good ſenſe; but that they are groisly mile 
taken is very certain: for King Richard the Firkt, 
tranſported with zeal, blindly ſacrificed every thing 
to it, and ruined himielf, and almnot .the whole 
nation, to carry on a war againſt the Infidels in the 
Holy Land, where he went in perſon. The inteſ- 
tine troubles of England were very great at that 
time; and even John, the King's brother, cabalied 
to dethrone him, and take poſseſsion of his king- 
dom. This was an opportunity Which the Outlaws 
and Banditti would by no means neglect, and 
England was every where infeſted with thieves and 
robbers, But amongſt thoſe none made ſo conſider- 
able a figure as Robin Hood; who, as Hiſtorians 
aſsure us, chiefly reſided in Yorkſhire ; but who, if 
we may give any credit to moſt uf our old Songs, 
was very converſant in the county of Notting ham. 
Beſides Little John, be had an hundred boawmen in 
his retinue, but none but the rich ſtocd in awe of 
him: ſo tar tom ſpaling the poor, h did them all 
the good that lay in his power. Of he rich, te. 
ſeldom abuſed thuſ; he robbed, and never cficred 
to ſtop or rifle any weman, It is not pohiavely 
kvown who he was; but the genera] op non of the 
Iliſtorians is, that he was a Noblemen ; by birth 
noble, and created an Fail for tome confiierable 
ſervice dune to his country in wer, But having 
riotoufly ſpent his eſtate, he took that way of living, 
rather choohny to venture his inte, or every thing 
he got, than sto live in a dependent {tute, and be 
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- ty PREFACE. 3 
beholden to ary body for his bread, Hubert, 
Archbiſhop of Caw'erbury, and Chiet Juſticiary of 
Engl ind, endeavouring all he could to ſuppreſs 
thote robbers and outlaws, ſet a very c nſiderable 
price upon the head of Robin Hood, and ſeveral 
(tr atagems were uſed to apprehend him; but all 
their attempts proved fruitiels, Force he repelled 
by force, and at by conning; till falling il, e 
went (in order to be hetter taken care of) to Kirk- 
lecs, a Nannery, in Yorkſhire, where he defired to 
be Jet blood z but the reward ſet upon his head 
[ being veiy conſiderable, it proved a great tempta- | | 
tion to fume who knew him, by whom he was be- | 
trayed; and inſtead f bleeding, as he defired, he 
was blooded to death avout tac latter end of 1305, 
As to the following Song with which we hall 
begin this collection, I think I need not ſay any 
thing in cummendation of it, being the moſt beau- 
tiſul, and one of the oldeſt extant on that ſubject. 
One thing we muſt obſerve in reading it, and that 
is, between ſome of the ſtanzas we mult ſuppoſe a 
confiderable time to paſs; Clorinda might be a 
very forward pirl, it between Robin Hocd's queſtion 
and her anſwer we did not ſuppoſe two or three : 
hours to have been ſpent in couriſhip. And be- 
tween Robin Hood's being entertained at Game- | 
well hall, and his having ninety three bowinen in 
Sherwood, we muft allow ſome years. I know not 
how our critics will reliſh this; but I would have 
them remember that the poets of old ſcorned to 
curb the poetic fire to give way to dull rule. They 
had no tedious comment upon Ariltotle to conſult ; 
no B{zes nor Den11s's to guide tnem. Their works 
were the fult flight of a lively imagination: and 
poets were looked upon, like other Engh then, 
Loren to hve aud wiite with Fitedum, 
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* The Pedigree, Fue, tion. and. Marriage of Rabin 
Hocd with Clorinda, Queen of 7. ilar, 5 . 


Suppoſed to te related y the Fiddler. SI 
at their Wedding. Is . 5 


| IND gentl-men will ye be filen' a. 2” while, 
aye, a"d then ye ſhall hear anon, 

A very good ballad of Robin Hood, 
and of his brave man Little John. 

In Lockſley n, in merry Novwinghamihire, 
in merry ſweet Lockſley town, 

There bold Robin Hord he was torn and bred, 
bold Robin of famous renown. 

The father of Robin 3 foreſter was, 
and be ſhot with a lefty ſtrong bow, 

Two north country wiles and an inch at 2 Tot, 
as the Pinder of Wakefeld does know. 
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For they brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the 


and William of Cloudelle, __ FClough,. 


To ſkoot with the foreſter for forty marks, 
and the foreſter beat them alt three, 

His mother was niece to the Coventry Knight, 
whom Warwickſhire men call Sir Guy, 

For he flew the blue boar that havgs up st his 


or my hoſt at the Bull tells a lie. [ Gate, 
Her brother was Gamewell, of great Gamewell 
a noble bouſekeeper was te, f Hall, 


As ever broke bread in ſaeet Nottinghamſhire, 


and *Squire of famaus degree. 

The mother of Roben ſaid to her huſband, , 
py honey, my love, and my dear, 
Let Robin and | ride this morn to Gamewell, 

to taſte of my brother's good chcer. 
And he ſaid, I grant thee thy boon, gentle Joan, 
take one of my horſes, I pray; 
Is tun is rifing, and therefore make haſte, 
for to morraw is Chriſtmas Day, 
Then Robin Hood's father's grey gelding was 
and faddled and bridled was he, [ brought, 
O what a blue bcanet, his new ſuit of clothes, 
and a cloak that hung down to his knee. 
She got on her holiday Title and gown, 
they were all of a light Lincoln green: 
he cloth was 8 but ſor colour and 
't might have beleemed our queen. [ make, 
And then Robin got on his baſket-hilt ſword, 
and a dagger oa the other fide ; 
An i ſaid, my dear mother, let's haſte to be gone, 
_ we have forty long miles for to ride. 
Wen Robin had mounted his geldiog ſo grey, 
his father without any trouble, 


Set her up behind him, and bid her not f ac, 
huis 7eiding had oft carried double, 
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(7) 
And when ſhe was ſettled, they rode to their 
neighbours, » 
and drank and ſhook hands with 'em all, 
And then Robin gallopp'd and never gave over, 
till they alighted at Gamewell-Hall. 
And now you may think the right worſhipful 
was joyful his ſifter to ſee ; * [Squire 
He kiſs'd her and kiſs'd her, and ſwore a great 
thou art welcome, kind ſiſter, to me. [oath, 
The morrow when maſs had been ſaid in the cha- 
ſix tables were covered in the Hall; [pel, 


And in came the *Squire and madea ſhort ſpeech, - 


it was gentlemen, you're welcome all. 

But not a man here ſhall taſte my March beer, 
till Chriſtmas carol he does fing. 

Then all clapt their hands, they ſhouted and ſung, 
till the hall and the parlour did ring. 

Now muſtard d brawn, roaſt beef, and plum- 
were ſet upon every table; pies, 


And noble George G»mewell ſaid eat and be 


and drink as long as you're able merry, 
When dinner was over his chaplain ſaid grace, 
and be merry, my friends, ſaid the *Squire; 
It rains and it blows, but call for more ale, 
and lay ſome more wood on the fire. 
And now call ye Little John unto me, 
for Little John is a fine lad, 5 
At gambols, jugglings, and twenty ſuch tricks, 
as ſhall make you both merry and glad. 
When Little John came, to gambols they went, 
both gentlemen, yeomen, and clown, 

And what do you think! why, as true as I live, 
bold Robin Hood put them all down. 
And now you way think the right worſhipfal 

was joy ful this fight for iv ſce; ([ ("Squire 
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(2) 
For he faid, couſin Robin, thou goeſt no more 


but tarry ad dwell here with me. home, 
Thou ſhalt have my land when I die; and till 
thou ſhalt be the ſtaff of my age. [then 


Then grant me my boon, dear uncle, ſays Robin, 
that Liithe Jobn may be my page. 

And he ſaid, kind couſin, I grant thee thy boon, 
with all my heart, ſo let it be. 

Ther come hither, Little John, ſa id Robin Hood, 
come hither, my page, onto me. 

Go fetch my bow, my longeſt bow, 
and bro: deſt arrows one, two, or three; 

And when tis fair weather, we into Sherwocd, 

ſome merry paſlime for to fee. 

When R. bin came into merry Sherwood, 
he winced is bug'e fo cleer; 

And twice five and twenty = yeomen and 

fore Rov1: Hood did appr; | boid, 

Where ate your companions, ſahhold Robin, 
for fill I want forty and three? 

Then ſaid a bold yeoman, lo yorder they ſtand, 
n under the Green Wood Tree. 

As that word was ſpoke, Cl:rinda came by, 
the queen of ſhepherds was ſhe ; 

And her gown was veiveta: 4:een as the graſs, 
and her buſkin did reach o ber knee. 

Her gait it was gracefu!, her body was Rraight, 
and her counienance free from pride; 

A bow in her wand, a da quiver of arrows, 
hung dangling down her ſweet fide. 

Her eye-brows were black, aye, and fo was her 

and her ſkin was as ſmooth as glaſs; [hair, 

Her viſage ſpoke wiſdom ard modeſty roo, 
not with Robio H cd was luch a laſs. 

Says Robin Hood, lady fair, whither way, 
0 whither fair lady „ 
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And the made him anſwer, to kill a fat buck, 
for to-morrow is Tidbury day. 
Said bold Robin Hood, lady fair, wander with me 
a little to yonder green bow'r; 
There fit down to reſt you, and you may be ſure 
of a brace or a leaſh in an hour. 
And as they were going towards the green bow'r, 
two hundred fat bucks they eſpy'd, 
She choſe out the fatceſt that was in the herd, 
and ſhot him through fide and fide. 
By the faith of my body, ſays bold Robin Hood, 
I never ſaw a woman like thee ; 
And com'ft thou from eaſt, or com'ſt thou from 
thou need”ſt not beg veniſon of me. {welt, 
However along to my bower thou ſhalt go. 
and taſte of a foreſter's meat; 
And when we came there we found as good 
as any man need for to eat. [cheer, 
For there was hot veniſon, and warden pies cold, 
cream blotted, and honey-combs plenty ; 
And the ſerviters were, beſides Little John, 
good yeomen at leaſt four and twenty. 
Clorinda faid, tell me your name, gentle Sir, 
and he ſaid *tis bold Robin Hood; | 
*Squire Gamewell's my uncle, but all my delight 
ie to dwell in merry Sherwood, 
For 'tis a fine life, and void of all ſtrife ; 
| ſo *tis, Sir, Clorinda reply'd ; 
But O! ſaid bold Robin, how ſweet would it be 
if Clorinda would be my ſweet bride. 
She bluſh'd at the motion, yet after a pauſe, 
” ſaid yes, Sir, and with all my heart, 
'Then let us ſend for a prieſt, ſaid Robin Hood, 
and be married before we do part. 
But ſhe ſaid, it may not be ſo, gentle Sir, 
for I muſt be at Tidbury feaſt ; 
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10\) 
And if Robin Hood will go thither with me, 
I'll make him a moſt welcome gueſt, 
Said Kobin Hood, wach me that buck, Little ' 
for I'l go alorg wih my dear ; John, 
And bid my ycomen kill fix brace of bucks, 
' - and meet me to mcrrow jult here. 
Before we had gore five Staftfordikire miles, 
eight yeomen thai were too, bold, 
Bid Robin ſtand and deliver his buck, 
a truer tale never. was told, ; 
F will net, faith; ſaid bold Robin; Come, John, 
ſtand by me and we'll beat them all; 
They hoth drew their ſwords, and ſo cut em and 
that five out of the eight did fall, [laſted 'em 
The three that remain'd call'd io Robin for quar- 
and pitiful John begg'd their lives; [ter, 
When John's boon was granted, he gave them 
| good counſel, 
and ſent them home to their wives. 
This battle was fought near Tidbury town, 
when the bagpipes baited the bull; 
I'm king of the bddlers, and I ſwear *tis truth, 
and Þeall him that denies it a gull, 
For I ſaw them fighting, and fiddied the while, 
and Clorinda ſung Hey derry down ; 
The bumpkins are beaten, put up thy ſword, 
ard now let's dance into the town. [ Bcb, 
Before we came in ve heard a f range ſhouting, 
and all that were i= it lock'd madly : * 
For ſore where a bulb back, ſome danc ng a mer- 
and feme finging Arthur c' Bradley. [rice, 
Ard there we {aw 1 howas, our juliice's clerk, 
and Mary to whom be was kind; a 
For om rode before her, and call'd Mary 
and kiſs'd her full fweerly behind. [wadam, 
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And ſo may your worihips; but we went to-din- 
with Thomas, and Mary, and Nan, mer, 

They all drank a h:a'th to Clorinda, and told her 
bold Robia Hood was a fine man. | | 

When dinner was-en ed, Sir Roger, the patſon | 
of Dunbridg”, was ſent for in haſte, | 

He brought his maſs book, and bid them take 

hands, . 

and he join'd them in marcigye full fat. 

And then as bold Robin Hood and his bride 
went hand in hand to the green bow?r, 

The bi:ds ſung with pleaſure in merry 'Sher- 


and it was a Tok joyful hour. [ wood, 
And when Robin Hood came in fight of the 
where are my yeo nen? ſaid he; [ bow'r, 


And Little John aniwered, lo, yonder they land 
al! unde: the Green Wyod Tree. 

Then a gartand they brought her by two and by 
and plac'd it all on the bride's head, oo 

Then muiic tra:k up, and we all fell a dancin 
till the beid: and brid-groom was in bed. 

Aud what t.ey did there mult bz counſel to me, 
becauſo they laid long the next day; 

And | made haſte home but { got a goad piece 
of the oride-cak? and fo came aways 

Now out, alas! I had forgotten to tell ye, 
that married they were with a ring; 

And fo will Nan Knight, cr lie buried a maiden: - 
and now et us pray for tie king; 

Taat be may get children, and tacy may get 

c gov-rn and do us ſame good; [more, 

And then I'll make ballads in Robia Ho:d's 

and ng them in merry Sner wood. [bow'r, 


2. Rabin Heod"s FOES in Kane i in which 
He flew Fifteen Foreſters. 
OBIN HOOD was a tall young man, 
of fifteen winters old ; 
Derry derry down ; 
And Robin. Hood was a oper young man, 
of courage ſtout and bold, 
Hey down, derry down. 
Robin Hood went into fair Nottingham, 
with the generals for to dine ; 
There was he aware of fif.een ſoreſters, 
drinkirg beer, ale and wine. 
What news, what news, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
what news fain would*ſt thou know? 
Our king hath provided a ſhooting match, 
and | am ready with my bow. 
We hold it in ſcorn, ſaid the fiſteen foreſters, 
that ever a boy ſo young 
Should bear a bow before our king, N 
that's not able to draw one ſtring, 
Ill kold you twenty marks, ſaid bold Robin Hood 
by the leave of our lady, 
That 111 hit the mark an hundred rood, 
and I'il cauſe an hart to die. 
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Wert hold you twenty marks, ſaid the foreſters, 
by the leave of our lady, 
Theu hits not the mark an hundred rocd, 
nor cauſe the ha t to die. 
Robin Hood bent his noble good bow, 
and a broad arraw he let fly, 
He hit the mark an hundred food, 
and cauſed an hurt to die. 
Some ay he broke ribs cne cr two, 
and ſome ſay he broke three; 
The arrow iff the hart would not abide, 
but glanc'd in two or three, 
Ike hart did fkip, and the hart did leap, 
and the bart lay on the ground; 
The wager's m ive, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
if it were for a thc uſand pound. 
"The wager's nove of thine, ſaid the Shown 
: tho? thou be in bate;; [ſcrefiers, 
Take up thy bw and pet thee hence, - 
left we thy ſides do baſſe. 
Ke bin 160k wp his noble good bow, 
nd his brosd arrows ll main; 
Ard Ri bin being pleas'd, bogen for to ſmile, 
a3 h- vent over the plain. 
Then Kobi Hood bent his noble good bow, 
and bie ar oss he l-t fly, 
Till four een of the fifteen foreflers 
nuden the ground did lie. 
Ke that did the quatre fir begin 
»wen' iripping oer the plain; 
But Robin Hood bent his noble good bow, 
2rd fetch'd him back again. 
You faid ] was no archer, {aid Robin Hood, 
but a, fo now again : 
Wich that he ſent another arrow, 
and ſplit bis head in twain. 


( 14 ) 
You have found me an archer, ſaid Robin Hood, 
which will make your wives to wring, 
And with that you had never ſpoke the word, 
that I could not draw one ſtring. | 
The people that liv'd in fair Nottingham 
came running out amain, 
Suppoſing to have taken bold Robin Hood, 
with the foreſters that were fla n. 
Some loſt legs, and ſome loſt arms, 
and ſeme did loſe their blood; 
But Robin tock up his noble. g00Q bow, 
and is gone to the merry Green Wood. 
They carried theſe foreſſers to fair Nottingham, 
as many there did knew ; | | 
They digg'd them graves in their church yard, 
and bury'd them all oa a row. 


3. Robin Herd and the jolly Pinder of Mat el, 
x ſhowing how he ſought with Ro in Hood, 1 4 
| | Scarlet, and Lirtle John, a long Summer's Day. 


N Wakefield the'r lives a jol'y Piader, | 
in Wakefield ail on the green, | e 
There is neither Krigi.t nor” Squire, ſaid the Pin- 
nor Baron ſo bold, ror Baron fo bold, der, 
Dare make a treſpaſs to the town of Wakefield, 

» but his pledge gces to the p Id. 
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All that was heard by three witty young men, 
& *twas Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John, 
Wich that they eſpy'd the jolly Pin: ets 
s he far under a thorn: 
New turn again, turn again, ſaid the inder, 

for a wrong way you have gene; 
Fer ycu have forſaken the king's highway, 
and mzdc a path over the corn; 
O that were a great ſhame, ſaid jolly Robin, 

we being three and thou but one ; 
The Pinder leap'd back then thirty good foct, 

*twas thirty good foot and one. 
le leaa'd his back faſt unto a tree; 

g and his ſoot againſt a thorn, 
And there he fought a long ſummer's day, 
and a ſummer's day ſo long. 
Till their ſwords on their broad bucklers 
. were broken cloſe to their hands; 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid bold Robin, 

= and my merry men every one ; 
| [ For this is one of the beſt Pinders 


That ever I try'd with a ſword. 
And wilt thou not forſake thy Pinder's craft, 
V and live in the Green Wood with me? | 
At Mcbaelmas next my covenant comes outs 
when every man gathers his ſee; 
Then VII take my blue blade in my hand, 
and plode to the Green Wood with thee. 
Haſt thou either meat or drink. ſaid Robin Hood, 
for my merry men and me ? 
I have both bread and beef, ſaid the Pinder, 
and good ale of the beſt ; 
And that's meat good enough, ſaid Robia Hood, 
for ſuch unbidden gueſts. b 5 
2 


(16) 

O! wilt thou forſake thy Pinder's craft, 
and go to the Green Wood with me ? 
Thou ſhalt have a live: y twice in the year, 

one green, and the other brown ſhall be. 
If Michael Day was c me and gone, 

and my Maſter had paid me wy ſee, 
Then would I ſet as little by him, 

as my Maler does by me. | E | 


4. Rol in lose and the Biſhop ; Fa how Rob 
wwent to an old Woman's Houſe. and change clothes 
wwith her to eſcape from the Biſhep ; and how be 
robled bim of bi Gold, and made him jay Maſi. 


6 gentlemen all, and liſten a-while, 
'th a hey down, down, and a dawn, 

and a ſtory to you I'll anfeld ; 

I'il tell you how Kobin Hood ſerved ihe Biſhop, 
when he robb'd him of all his Geld. 

As it ſeil out one ſunſhining day, | 
when Phoebus was in hi prime, 

Bold Robin Hood, that arch: r good, 
in mirth would {p-nd his time. 

And as he was walking the foreſt along, 
lome paſlime for to p. 


| IT} 
There was he . a proud Bithop, 7 
and all his company. 
O what ſhall I do, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
if the Biſhop he does take me? 
No mercy he'll ſhow unto me, I know, 
therefore away I'll flee, 
Then Robin was ſtout, and turn'd him about, 
and a little houſe there did be *(py ; 
And to an old wife, to ſave his life, 
he aloud began to cry; 
Why who art thou? ſaid the woman, 
come tell me for good; 
I am an outlaw, as many do know, 
and my name is Robin Hood. 
And yonder's the biſhop and all his men; 
and if that [ taken be, 
Then day and night he'll work my ſpite, 
and hanged [I (hall be. 
If thou be bold Robin Hocd, ſaid the woman, 
as thcu doſt ſeem to be, 
Il for thee provide, thy perſon to hide, 
from the biſhop and his company. 
Frr | remember one Saturday night 
thou breught*tt me both ſhoes and hoſe, 
Therefore FI] provide, thy perſon to hide, 
and keep thee from thy foes. 
Then give me ſoon thy coat of grey, 
and take my mantle of green; 
Thy ſpindle and twine unto me reſign, 
and take thou my arrows ſo keen. 
And when that Robin Hood was thus array'd, 
he went ſtraight to his company; | 
With his ſpindle and twine he oft look'd behind 
for the Biſhop and his company. 
O who is yonder, quoth Little John, 
that now comes o'er the * 3 
| 3 
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0 An a arrow at her [ will let ly, 
ſo like an old witch looks ſhe. 
O hold thy hand, O hold thy hand, ſaid Robin 
and ſhoot not thy arrows G keen ; Hood, 
I am Robin Hood, thy maſter good, 
as quickly ſhall! be ſeen. 
The biſhop he came to the old woman's houſe, 
and he call'd with furious mood; 
Come let me ſee, and bring unto me | 
that traitor Robin Hood. 
The old woman fat cn a milk white ſteed, 
himſelt on a dapple grey; 
And for joy he had got Robin Hood, 
he went laughing all the way. 
But as they were ridirg the foreſt along, 
the biſhop he chanced for to ſee 
A hundred brave bowmen ſtout and bold 
ſtand under the Green Wood Tree. 
O whois yonder, the biſhop then laid, 
that's ranging within yoorder wood ? 
Marry, ſays the old woman, I think it be 
a man call'd Robin Hood. 
Why who art thou, the biſhop he ſaid, 
which I have here with me? 
Wh, Lam a woman, thou cuckoldly biſhop, 
lift up my leg and ſes. 
Then woe is me, the biſhop he ſaid, 
that ever I faw this day ! 
He turn'd him abcu;, but Robin ſo out, 
_ _ call'd to him and bid him to ſtay. 
Then Rob'n Hood took hold of the biſhop! s horſe, 
and ty'd him faſt io a tree; 
Then ü Little John his maſter upon, 
h for joy of his company 
Robin Hopd tack his mantle from his dent 
=. and d ſpread i it © * 
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And out of the biſhop's portmanteau 
. he ſoon told him five hundred pounds. 
Now let him go, ſaid Robin Hood, N 
ſaid Little John that may not de; 
For l vow and proteſt he ſhall fing us a maſs, 
before that ke goes from me. 
Then Robin Hood took the biſhop by the band, 
ard he bound him fall to a tree, 
And made him ſing a maſs, God wor, 
to him and his yeomandrze. 
And then they brought hm through the Wo2d, 
and ſet him on his dapple prev, 
And gave him the tail within his hand, 
and bid him for Robin ray.“ 


PS: VT 


} * 
4 
. 5 
1 : T4 i 
— 


WA 2 


by 


3. Rob n Hood and the Butcher ; ſhowing how he 
uſed the Butchrr and Sheriff of Nottingham. 


OME al! ycu brave zal'ants and liſten a chile 
with a hey down, down, and a do vn, 
that are this bower within ; 
For of bold Ro Hod, t that archer good, 
a ſong Liatend to ſing. 
Upon a time it chanced to, 
bald Robin in t e foreſt did "ſpy -  _, 
A jolly bucher, with a bonny fine mare, 
wich his fleſh to the market dd Fic. 
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Good morrow, good fellow, faid jolly Robin, 


what food haſt thou? tell unto me; 

Thy trade tome tell, and where thou doſt dweil, 
for | like well thy company. 

The butcher he anſwered jolly Robin, 
no matter where I dwell : 

For a buicher I am, and to Nottingham 
I am going, my fleſh to ſell. 

What's the price of thy fleſh, ſaid jolly Robin, 
come tell it ſoon unto me; 

And the price of thy mare, be ſhe ever ſo Gear, | 
for a butcher I fain would be, 

The price of my fleſnh, the butcher reply'd, 
J foon will tell unto thee, 

With my bonny mare, and they are not dear, 
four marks thou ſhalt give unto me 
Four marks I will give thee, ſaid jolly Robin, 

four marks it ſhall be thy fee; 
The money come count, and let me mount, 
for a butcher I fain would be. 
Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, 
his butcher's trade to begin; N 
With a good in' ent to the ſheriff's he went - 
there he took up his inn; . 
When other butchers did open their hope, 
bold Robin he then begun, 
But how to fell, he knew not well, 
for Butcher he was but young. 
When other butchers no meat could fell, 
Robin he got both gold and fee; 
For he ſold more meat for one penny 
than others could do for three. hy 
But when he ſold his meat fo faſt, 
no butcher by him could thrive ; 
For he fold more meat for one pecny 
than others could do for five. 
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Which made the butchers of Nottingham 
to ſtudy as they did ſtand; | 
Saying, ſurely he was ſome prodipal, 
that has ſold his father's land. ay = 
The butchers ſtepped. up to jolly Rabin, 
acquainted. with him for to be; 
Come brother, one ſaid, we be all one trade, 
come, will ye go dine with me; 
Accurs'd be the heart, ſaid joily Robin, 


Þ that a butcher will deny, 
Iwill go with you, my brethren true, 
4 and as faſt as I can hie. 
But when to the ſheriſf's houſe they came, 
to dinner they hied apace; 


And Robin Hood he the man muſt be 
before them all to ſay grace. 

Pray God bleſs us all, ſaid Robin Hood, 
and our meat within this place: 

A cup of ſack ſo good will nouriſh, our hlood, 
and fo I end my grace. 

Come, fill us mace wine, ſaid jolly. Robin, 
let us be merry while. we ſtay, 

For wine and good cheer, be it never ſo dear, 
I vow I the r-ckoning will pay. 

Come brother be merry, ſaid jolly Rabin, 
let's drink and never give o'er ; 

For the ſhot I will pay and not go. my way, 
if it coſt me five pounds or more. 

This is a mad bla, the buickers then ſaid ; 

F ſays the ſheriff, he's ſome prodigal 
ö That ſome land has fold for ſil ver and gold, 

and now doth mean to ſpend i- all. 

Haſt thou any born'd beats, tie ſheriff then ſaid, 
good fellow, to ſell un o ne? 

Yes, that I have, good maſter ſheriff, 

I have hundreds two or three. 
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An hundred acres of good free land, 


if you pleaſe it for to ſee ; O 
And I'll make you as good aſſurance. of it, 
as ever my father did me. 


The ſheriff be ſaddled his good palfrey, 


and took three hundred pounds in gold, 
And away he went with bo!d Robin ood, 
his horned beaſts to behold. 
Away then the ſheriff and Robin did ride, 
to the foreſt of merry Sherwood: 
Then the ſheriff did ſay, God bleſs us this day 
from a man they call Robin Hood. 
But when a little further they came, 
bold Robin he chanc'd for to eſpy 
An hundred head of good fat deer, 
come tripping the ſheriff full nigh. ; 
How like you my horo'd beaſts, good miſter- | 
they be fat and fair to ſee? __ [therift; 
T tell thee, good fellow, I would I were gone, 
for I like not thy company. 
Then Robin put his horn to his mouth, 
and blew out blaſts three; | 
Then quickly and anon there came Litt'e John, 
and all bis company. 
What is your will, maſter, then ſaid Little John, 
I pray come tell unto me ? 
I have brought hither the ſheriff of Nottingham, 
this day to dine with thee. 


He is welcome to me, then ſaid Little Joho, 


I hope he will honeſtly pay: 
I know he has gold, if it were but told, 
will ſerve us to drink a whole day, 
Then Robin he took his mantle from off his back 
and laid it upon the grourd; 
And out of the ſheriff's portwanteau he 
ſoon told three hundred pound. 
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Then Robin he brought him through the Wopd, 
and ſet him on his dapple grey: 

O have me commended to your wife at home: 
ſo Robin weat laughing away. 
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6. Rabin Hood and the Tanner ; or, Robin Ho:d 


met with bis maich. 


Tune of, Robin Hood and the Stranger. 


X Nottingham there lives a jolly Tanner, 
with a hey down, down, and a down 

his name is Arthur o'Bland: | 

There is never a Squire in Nottinghamſhire 
dare bid bold Arthur ſtand. 

With a long pike ſtaff upon his ſhoulder, 
fo well he can clear his way, 

By two anq by three, he makes them to flee, 
for he bath no liſt to ſtay. 

And as he went out in a ſummer's morning 
into the fore of merry Sherwood, 

To view the red deer that ran here and there, 
there met he with bold Robin Hood. 
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 As'ſcon ns bold Robin did him eſpy, 
he thought he ſome ſport would make; 
Therefore out of hand he bid him to Rand, 
and thus unto him he fpake, 
Why, who art thou, bold fellow, 
that rangeſt ſo boldly here? OY 
In troth, to be 'brief,'thov looks like «this, 
that comes to ſtesl cur king's deer. 
For I am keeper in this foreſt, 
the king puts me in truſt 
To look to the deer that range here and there, 
therefore ſtop thee I muſt. 
If thou be'ſt a keeper in this foreſt, 
and haſt ſuch great command, 
Vet thou muſt have more partakers in ſlore, 
before that thou make me to ſtand, 
No, I have no more partakers in ſtore, 
or any that I do nerd, 
But I have a ft. ff of anvther oak graft, 
I know it will do the deed. 
| For thy ſword and thy bow, I care rot a ſtraw, 
and all thy arrows to boot, 
If thou gets a knock upon thy bare ſcalp, 
| thou canſ as well ſh—t as ſhoot. 
| Speak cleanly, good fellow, ſaid Jally Robin, 
ard give better terms unto me; 
Elſe thee I'll corre& for thy neglect, 
and make thee more mannerly. . 
Marry gap with a wanton, quoth Arthur o Bland, 
* art thou ſuch a godly man? 
care not a ng for you lo king ſo big, 
mend yourſelf wherever you can. 
Then Robin Hood unbuckled his belt, 
and laid down his bow fo long; ; 
He tcok vp a ſtaff of ancther oak graft, 
that was both ſtiff ad ſtrong. 
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I yield to thy weapon, ſaid jolly Robin, 
fince thou wilt not yield to mne; 
For I have a ftaff of andther oak graft, 
not half a foot longer than thine. 
But let me meaſure, ſaid jolly Robin, 
5 before we begin the fray ; * 
| For Iwill not have mine to be longer than thine, 
for that will be counted foul play. | 
I paſs not for length, bold Arthur reply'd, 
my ſtaff is of oak ſo free; 
A Eight foot and a half, it will knock down a calf, 
| and ] hope it will knock down thee. 
Then Robin he could no longer forbear, 
but gave him a heavy good knock, 
But quickly and ſoon the blood it ran down, 
before it was ten o'clock. 
Then Arthur ſon rec>vered himſelf, 
ard gave him a knock on the crown; 
That from ev'ry ſide of Robin Hood's head | 
the blood ran trickling down. | 
Then Robin Hood rag'd like a wild boar, 
as ſoon as he ſaw his own blood; 
Then -Rlznd-was in haſte, he laid on him ſo faſt, 
as if he had been eltaving of wood. 
And abcut, and about, and about they went, 
like two wild boars in a chaſe ; 
Striving to aim each other to maim, 
leg, arm, or eny other place, 
, And knock for knock they luftily fought, 
4 which held two hours or more: 
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That all the wood rang at every bang, | 
they ply'd their work fo fore. 

Hold thy rane, ſaid Robin Hood, | 
and le: our quarrel fall : 
For here we may thraſh our bone: to maſh, *© 

and get no corn at all. | . 
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a And i in the foreſt of merry Sherwood 
hereafter thou ſhalt be free; 
God ha' mercy for nought my freedom I bought, 
I may thank my good ſtaff and not thee. 
What tradeſman art thou, ſaid jolly Robin 
good fellow I prithee me ſhow ; 
And alſo me tell in what place doſt thou dwell, 
for theſe things fain would I know. 
I am a tanner, bold Arthur reply'd, 
in Nottingham long have 1 wrought : 
And if thou come there, I vow and ſwear 
I'll tan thy hide for nought. 
| God ha? mercy, good fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
fince thou art ſo kind and free, 
And if thou wilt tan my hide for nought, 
'i do as much for thee. 
And if thoul't forſake thy tanning trade, 
to live in the Green Wood with me; 
My name's Robin Hood, I ſwear by the wood, 
to give thee both gold and fee. 
If thou be Robin Hood, bold Arthur reply'd, 
as | think well thou TE 
Then here's my hand,'my name - Arthur o'Bland, 
we two will never part. 
But tell me, O tell me, where is Little John, 
of him fain would Lhear; ; 
For we were ally'd by the mother” 5 ide, 
* . he is my kinſman dear. | 
Then Robin Hood blew his bugle horn, 
he blew both loud and ſhrill; 
And quickly'anon, he ſaw Little John, 
come tripping down the green hill. 
O! what is the matter, then ſaid Little John, 
maſter, | pray you tell? 


Why do you ſtand with your ſtaff 1 in your baud ? 
I fear all is not welt 


5 662 5 
1 O man 1 40 land, and he makes me to ſtand, | 
= the tanner that ſtands by my fide ; 
Hie is a bony blade, and maſter of his trade, 
s for he bas ſoundly tann'd my hide. 
He is to be commended, then ſaid Little John, 
oh if he ſuch a feat can do; 3 
Z If he be ſo ſtout, we will have a bcut, 
and he ſhall tan my hide too. 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
for, as I do underſtand, 
He's a yeoman good, and of thy own blood, 
TK his name is Arthur o' Bland. 
Then Little John threw his ſtaff away 
as far as he could fling 
And ran out of hand to Arthur o'Bland, 
and about his neck did cling. 
With loving reſpe& there was no neglect, 
45 they were neither nice nor coy; - 
Each other did face with a lovely grace, 
and both did weep for joy. 
Then Robin Hood took them by the hands, 
and danc'd about the oak tree; 
For three merry men, and three merry men, 
1 and three merry men we be. 
And ever after as long as we lire, 
we three will be as one; 
The wood it ſhall ring, and the old wife ſhall ſind · 
of Robin Hood, Arthur, and John, 
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7. Robin Hood reſcuing the three C guirii from 
Nouingham Gal.ows. 


OLD Robin Hood rang'd the foreſt all roung 
the foreſt all round rang d he;  _- 

O then did he meet with a gay lady, 

the came weeping Ter the bighway, 
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Why weep you, why weep you, bold Robin he 
what weep you for gold or fee? [ſa:d, - 
Or do you weep for your maidenhead, 
that is taken from your body. 
I weep net for gold, this lady reply'd, 
neither do I weep for fee, 
Nor do I weep for my maidenhead, 
that is taken from my body. 
What weep ye for then ? ſaid jolly Robin, 
I prithge come tell unto me; © 
Oh! I do weep for my three ſons, 
for they are condemn'd to die. 
What church have they robb'd, ſaid jolly Robio, 
or pariſh prieſt have they ſlain; 
What maids have they forc'd againſt their will, 
or with other men's wives have they lain? 
No church have they robb'd, this lady reply'd, 
no pariſh prieſt have they ſlain; 
No maids have they forc'd againſt their will, 
nor with other men's wives have they lain. 
What have they done then? ſaid jolly Rebin, 
come tell me moft ſpeedily ; 

Oh; its all for killing the king's fallow deer, 
and they're all condemned to die. ä 
Get you home, get you home, ſaid jolly Robin, 

get you home moſt ſpeedily ; 
And I will then to fair Nottiagham go, 
for the ſake of the Squites all three. 
Then Robin Hood to Nottingham goes, 
for Nottingham town goes he, 
O! there did be meet with a poor beggar man, 
he came creeping along the highway. 
What news, what news, thou old beggar man, 
what news, come tell unto me? 
O ! there's weeping and wailing in fair Notting- 
for the death of the *Squires all three, [ham 
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This beggar man had a coat on his back, 
it was neither green, yellow, nor red, 
Bold Robin Hood thought, it was no diſgrace 
to be in the beggar man's ſtead. 
Come, pull of thy coat, thou old beggar man 
and thou ſhalt put on mine; 
And forty good ſhillings I'll give you to boot, 
beſides brandy, good beer, ale, ard wine. 
Bold Robin Hood then to Nottingham came, 
urto Nottingham town came he ; | 
And there did he meet with great maſter ſheriff, 
aye, and likewiſe the Squires alt three. 
One boon, one boon, ſaid jolly Robin, 
one boon, I beg upon my knee ; 
That, as for the death of the three Squires, 
their hangman I may be. | 
Soon granted, ſoon granted, ſays maſter ſheriff 
ſoon grant it I will unto thee ; | 
And * ſhall have all their gay clothing, 
and all their white money. 
O, I'll have none of their gay clothing, 
nor none of their white money, 
But I will have three blaſts of my bugle horn, 
that their ſouls to heav'n may flee. 
Then Robin Hood mounted the gallowsſo high, 
where he blew both loud and thrill. | 
Till a hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men 
came marching all down the green hill. 
Whoſe men are all theſe, ſays great maſter ſheriff, 
whoſe men are they, tell uunto me? 
O they are all mine, but none of thine, 
and they're come for the *Squires all three, 
O take them, O take them, ſays great maſter 
O take them along with thee ; [ ſheriff, - 
For there's never a man in all Nowtingham 
can do the like of 8 | 
3 
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8. Robin Haad and the jolly Tinker. 
Tune of, In Summer Time. 


N ſummer time when leaves grow green, 
down, a dewn, a down, 
And birds fing on every tree, 
hey down, a down, a down, 
Robin Hood went to Nottingham, 
down, a dawn, a down, © 
As faſt as he could dree. 
hey down, a down, a down. 
Ard as he came fo Nottingham 
a tinker he did meet, 
And ſeeing him a luſty blade, 
be kic „ did him greet. 
Where doſt thou dwell, uoth Robin Hood, 
1 pray thee now me tell ; 
Sad nes, I hear, there is abroad, . 
J fear all is net well. 1 
What is the news, the tinker ſaid, 
tell me without delay; 
I am a tinker by my trade; 
and do live at Banbur 
As for the news, quoth Robin H Hood, 
it is but as 1 hear, 
Two tinkers were ſet in the ſtocks, 
for drinking ale and beer. 
If that be all, the tinker ſaid, 
las 1 may ſay to you) | 
Your law is not warth a fart, 
ſince that they all be true. 
For drioking of good ale and beer, 
you wil not loſe your part; 
No, by my faith, quoth Robin Hood, 
I love it with all os hopete 
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If you will £0 to Nottingham, 
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What news abroad, quoth Robin Hood, 
tell me what thou 101 hear ? 
Seeing thou goeſt from town to town, 
ſome news thou need'ſt not fear. 
All the news I bave, the tinker __, 
I hear it is for good ; 
It is to ſeek a bold netlaw, 
whom they call Robin Hood. 
I have a warrant from the king, 
to take him where I can; 
Tf thou cavuſt tell me where he is, 
I will make thee a man. 
The king would give a hundred pounds, 
that he could but him ſee, 
Ard if thou can but now him get, | 
it will ſerve thee and me. | 
Let me fee the warran', ſaid Robin Hood, 
PI ſee if it be right; 
And I will do the beſt I can, 
for to take him this night. 
That I will not, the tinker ſaid, 
none with it will I truſt, | 
And where be is if you'll not tell, 
take you by force I muſt, 
But Robin Hood perceiving weil 
how then the game would go. 
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we ſhali find him I know. 

A crab tree ſtaff the tinker had, 
which was both ſtout and ſtrong, 

Robin he had a good firong blade, 
and fo they went both along. 

And when they came to Nottingham, 
there they took up their inn, 

And they call'd for a'e and wine, 
to drink it was na fin. 
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But ale and wine they drank ſo fall, 
that the tinker he forgot 
What thing he was about to do— " 
it ſell ſo to his lot 
That while the tinker was aſleep, 
. Robin made haſte away, 
And left the tinker in the lurch, 
all the great ſhot to pay. 
But when the tinker did awake, 
and ſaw that he was gone ; 
He called out then for the hoſt, 
and thus he made his mean : 
I had a warrant from the king, 
that might have done me good, 
It was to ſeek a bold outlaw, 
ſome call him Robin Hood, 
But now the warrant and money is gone, 
nothing L have to pay: . 
Ard he that promis'd to be my friend, 
is gone and fled away. 
That friend you ſpeak of, ſaid the hoſt, 
they call him Robin Hood ; 
And when he firſt met with you, 
he meant you little good. 
Had I but known it had been he, 
when that I had him here, 
The one of us ſhould try'd our might 
which ſhould have paid full ſore, 
In the mean time I will away, 
no longer here ['ll abide, 
But I will go and ſeek him out, 
whatever me betide.* 
But one thing | would gladly know, 
what have LI here to pay? 
Ten ſhillings.juſt, then ſaid the hoſt ; 
I' pay it without delay. | 
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Or elſe take here my working bag, 
and my hammer too, | 

And if I light apon the knave, 
F will then ſoon pay vou. 

The only way then, ſaid the hoſt, 
and not to ſtand in fear, 

Is to ſeek him among the parks, 
killing of the king's deer. 

The tinker he then went with ſpeed, 

and made then no delay, 4 

Till he found brave Robin Hood, 
that they might have a fray. 

At laſt he ſpy'd him in a park 
hunting then of the deer. 

What knave is that, quoth Robin Hood, 
that doth come me ſo near? _. 
No knave, no knave, the tinker ſaid, 

and that you focn.ſhall know ; 
Whether of us can do any wrong, 
my crab-tree ſtaff ſnall ſhow 
Then Robin he drew his gallant blade 
made then of truſty ſteel; 
But the tinker he laid on ſo faſt ; 
that he made Robin reel. 
Then Robin's anger did ariſe, 
he fought right maocfully, 
Until he had the tinker made 
then almolt fit to fly 
When they had laid about again, 
ard play'd their weapans fail, 
The tinker thraſh'd his bones fo ſore, 
that he made him yield at laſt. 
A boon, a boon, then Robin cry'd, 
if thou wilt grant it me; 
Before I will da it, the tinker ſaid, 
I'll hang thee on a tree. 
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But the tinker Jooking him about, 
Robin his horn did blow; 
Then came unto him Little John, 
and Will Scarlet alſo. | 
What is the matter, ſaid Little John, 
. you fit in the highway fide; 
Here is a tinker that ſtands by, 
that well has paid my hide. 
That tinker then, ſaid Little John, 
fain that blade would I ſee; 
And I would try what he can do, 
if he'll do as much for me. 
But Robin he then wiſh'd them both 
they would the quarrel ceaſe, 
Then henceforth we may be as one, 
and ever live in peace 
And for the joval tinker's part, 
a hundred pounds I'll give 
In a year, ſor to maintain him on 
as long as be doth live. 
In manhood he is a mettle man, 
and a metal man by trade, 
I never thought that any man 
could have made me ſo afraid 
And if he will be one of us, 
we will take all one fare, 
And whatſoever we do get, 
he ſhall have his full ſhare, 
So the tinker he was content 
with them to goalong, 
And with them a part to take; 
and ſo I end my ſong. 
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g. Robin Hood and Allen. a- Dale; or, the Manner of 
Robin Hood's reſcuing a young Lady from an 

K night, to whom ſhe was going to be married, and 
* ber to Allem-a-Dake, her former Lover. 


Tune of, Robin Hood in the Green Wood. 


\OME liſten to me you gallants ſo free, 
all you that love mirth for to hear, 
And I will tell you of a bold outlaw, 
that liv'd in Nottinghamſhire, 
that liv'd in Nottinghamſhire. 
As Robin Hood in the foreſt ſtood, 
all under the Green Wood Tree, 
There was he aware of a brave young man, 
as fine as fine might be. 
The youngſter was clothed in ſcarlet red, 
in ſcarlet fine and gay; 
And he did friſſ it o'er the plain, 
and chaunted a roundelay. 
As Robin Hood next morniag ſtood 
amonſt the leaves ſo gay, 
There did he ſpy the ſame young man 
come drooping along the way. 
The ſcarlet he wore the day betore, 
it was caſt clean away; 
And ev'ry ſtep he fetch'd a ligh, 
alack and well a day! 
Then ſtepped forth brave Little Joby, 
and Midge the Miller's ſon, 
Which made the young man bend his bow, 
\ when he did ſre them come, 
Stand off, ſtand off, the young man ſaid, 


} 
| what is your will with me ? 
N 


You mult come before our mafter ſtraight, 
8 under Vonder e Wood Tree 
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And when he came bold Robin before, 
Robin aſked him courteouſly, 
O haſt th..u any money to ſpare 
for my merry men and me ? 
T havs no money, the young man ſaid, 
but five ſhillings and a ring, 
And that I have kept this ſevea leng years 
to have it at my wedding. | 
Yeſterday 1 ſhould have married a-maid, 
but from me the was ta'en, 
And choſen to be an old Knight's delight, 
whereby my pdor heart is lain. 
What is thy name then, ſaid Robin Hood, 
come teſl me without fail? 
By the faith of my body, then faid the young 
my name is Allen-a-Dale. [man, 
What wilt thou give me, ſaid Robin Hood, 
in ready gold or fee, 2 
To help thee to thy true love again, 
and deliver her aito thee ? | 
I have no meney, th-n quoth the young man, 
no ready gold or fee, 
But I will ſwear upon a book, 
thy true ſervant for to be. > 
How many miles is it to thy true love, 
come tell me without any guile? 
By the faith of my body, then ſaid the ygung 
it is but five little miles. lman, 
Then Robin he haſted over the plain, 
and he did neither ſtint nor lin, 
Until he came unto the church, 
were Alien ſhould have kept his wedding! 
What doſt thou here, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
I prithee tell unto me? * | 
1 am a bold harper, quoth Rodin Hood, 
and the beſt iu the north count 7. 
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O welcome, O welcome, the biſhop then ſaid, 
that muſic beſt pleaſeth me; 15 
You ſhall have no muſic, quoth Robin Hood, 
till the bride and bridegroom I ſee. 
With that came in a wealthy Knight, 
who was both grave and old; 
And after him a finikin laſs, 
that did ſhine like glittering gold. 
This is not a fit match, quoth bold Robin Hood, 
that you do ſeem to make here; 
For ſince we are come into the church, 
the bride ſhall chooſe her own dear. 
Then Robin Hood put his hcrn to his mouth, 
and blew blaſts two or three; 
Then four and twenty bowmen bold 
came leaping over the lee. 


And when they came to the church, 


marching all on a row, 

The firſt man was Allen-a-dale, 
to give bold Robin his bow. 

This is thy true love, Rubin he ſaid, 
young Allen as I have heard ſay, 

And thou ſhalt be married at the ſame time, 
before we depart away. 

That ſhall not be, the biſhop he ſaid, 
for thy word ſhall not ſtand ; 

They ſhall be three times aſk'd in the church, 
as the laws is of our land. 

Robin Hood pull'd « the biſhop's coat, 
and put it upon Lutle John ; 

By the faith of my body, then Robin he ſaid, 
this cloth doch make th-e a man. 

When Little John went to the chair, 
the people began to laugh: 

He aſk'd them ſeven times in the church, 
leſt three times 2 not be enough. 


—— — — 


| VS 

. 1 

Who gives this maid ? ſaid Little John; "1B 
quoth Robin, that do j; ** 1 
And he that takes ter from Allena Dale, 2 
fall dearly ſhall her buy, PTY: 7 
And thus having ended tai, merry wedding, 0 


the bride ſhe Joos'd like a queen! 70 
And ſo they returued to the merry green Wood &. 
| among lt the Igaves 10 green. 1 | 


10. Robin Ho d ard the Sh:pherd ; ſhowing how 
' Robin Hood, Litth Jobn, and the Shepberd, 
Haug bt a ſore combat. | N 


A gentle men and yeomen good, 


down a down, a don, {8 

I wiſh you to draw near; 1 

d For a ſtory of bold Robin Hood % 
unto you I will declare. 7 

Down, a down, a down. 4 

As Robin Hood walk'd the foreſt along, 3 

ſome paſtime for to eſpy, | 5 

There was he aware of a jolly ſhepherd } 


that on the ground did ſie. 
Ariſe, ariſe, ſaid jolly Robin, 
and now come and let me ſee 
What is in thy bag and thy bottle, I ſay, 
come tell it unto me. | 
What's hat to thee? thou proud fellow, 
tell me as I do ſtand, a 
What hu ſt thou to do with my bottle and hag ? 
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let me (g- thy command. 
Come, le: me taſte of thy bottle, 4: 
or it may breed thee woe; , 
The devil a drop, thou proud fellow, 
of my bottle thou ſhalt ſee; ; 


| 
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ZZVntil thy valour hath been try'd, 
** whether thou wilt tight or flee. 
What ſhall we fight for ? faid Robin Hood, 
come tell it ſoon unto me; 
Here's twenty pounds in good red gold, 
d: win it, and take it with thee, 
The ſhepherd he ſtood Il in a maze, 
1 70 and knew not what to ſay; 
| I have no money, thou proud fellow, 
ow © but bottle and bag II lay. 
T4, I am content, thou thepherd ſwain, 
| * fling them dbwnen the ground; 
| But it will breed thee mickle pain, 
to win my twenty pound, 
Come, draw thy ſword, thou proud fellow, 
thou ſtandeth too long to prate; 
> This hook of mind ſhall let thee kno 
> _ a Coward I do hate. | - 
So they fell to it full hard and ſore, 


; it was on a ſummer's day; 
F rom ten till four in the afteinoon 
| ., the ſhepherd held him at plzy. 


KRobin's buckler pr v'd his chief defenct, 
and ſav'd him many a bang; 
or every blow the {hopherd gave, 
made Robin's turd cry twang. 
Many a ſturdy blow the ſhepherd gave, 
and tt:at bold Robin fou d; 
Till the blood ran trickling trom his heads 
then he fell to the ground, 
Ariſe, ariie, thou proud fellow, 


_ * 
. 
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and thou wilt have fair play, 

If thou wilt yield bef. re thou go, 

N that I have won the day. 

A boon, a bcon, ſaid bold Robin, 
af that a man thou be, , 
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Then let me take my bugle horn, 
and blow out blaſts three, 
Ther ſaid the ſhepherd to bold Robin, 
to that I wii! agree ; 
For if thou ſhould'R blow till to morrow morn, 
I ſcorn a foot to flee. | t 
Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
and he blew with might and main, 
Until he efpy'd Liitle John 
come tripping over the plain. 
Who 15 yonder, thou proud fellow, 
that comes down yonder hill ; 
Yonder is John, bold Robin Hood's man, 1 
ſhall fight with thee thy fill. 4 
What is the matter, ſaid Little John, 
maſter, come tell unto me? 
My cale is hard, ſaid Robin Hocd, 
for the ſhepherd hath conquer'd me. | 
I am glad of that, cries Little John, 
ſhepherd turn thou unto me; 
For a bout with thee I mean to have, | 
either come fight or flee. | 
With all my heart, thou proud fellow, / 
for it never ſhall be ſaid 
That a ſhepherd's hook, at thy ſturdy look, 
will one jot be diſmay'd. 
So they fell to it full hard and ſore, 
ſtrivirg for victory; | 
I'll know, ſays John, ere we give o'er, 
whether thou will 6ght or flee, 
The ſnepherd gave John a ſturdy blow, 
with his hook upon his chin; 
Beſhrew thy heart, ſaid Little John, 
thou baſely doſt begin. 
Nay, that is nothing, ſaid the ſhepherd, 
either yield to me the day, | 
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Of I will bang thy back and ſides 
before thou goeſt thy way. 

What doſt thou th.nk; thou proud fellow, 
that thou canſt conquer me? 

Nay, thou ſhalt know before thou go, 
I'll figh: before I flee. | 

Again the ſhepherd laid on him, 
the ſhepherd he begun; 

Hold thy hand, cry'd Jolly Robin, 
I wil! yield the wager won. 

With all my heart, ſaid Little Tobn, 
to that [| wiil agree; 

For he is the flo er of ſheplterd ſwains, 
the like I ne'er did ſce. 

Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 
allo of Little John; 

How a ſhepherd ſwa'n did conquer th m, 
the like was never known. 


11. Zhe famous batt e between Robin IIe and 
the Curtal Friar, near Feu tain Dale. 


N the ſummer time, when eaves grow gieen, 
and flowers ate freſh an1 pay, 
Robin Hocd and his merry mea 
were all difpoſcd e las. 
| D 3 


3 
Then ſome would leap, and ſome would run, 
'and would uſe artillery ; 
Which of you can a good bow draw, 
a'good archer to be ? 
Which of you can kill a buck ? 
or who can kill a doe ? 
Or who can kill a hart of Greece, 
five hundred foot him fro ? 
Will Searlet he kill'd a buck, 
and Midge he kill'd a doe; 
And Little John kill'd a hart of Greece, 
five hundred foot him fro. 
Sa cd's bleſſing on thy heart, ſaid Robin Hood, 
that ſhot ſuch a ſhot for me; 
I would ride my horſe an hundred miles 
to find one to match thee, 
That cauſed Will Scarlet to laugh, 
he laugh'd fu'l heartily ; 
There — a friar in Fountain Abbey 
will beat both kim and thee. 
The curtal friar in Fountain Abbey 
well can draw a good ſtrong bow; 
He will beat both you and your yeomen, 
ſet them all on a row. 
Robin Hood took a ſolemn oxth, 
it was by Mary free, 
That he would neither eat nor drink, 
Till the friar he did fee. 
Robin Hod put on his harneſs good, 
and had on his head a cap of Heel; 
Broad ſword ad buckler by his fide, 
and they became him well. 
He took his bow into bis hand, 
(it was of a truſty tree) - 
With a ſheaf of arrows by his ſide 
and to Fountain Dale went he. 
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And coming to fair Fountain Dale, 
no farther would he ride : 

There was he aware of a curtal friar, 
walking by the water fide. 

The friar had a harneſs good, 
and on his head a cap of ſteel, 

Broad ſword and buckler by his ſide, 
and they became him well, 

Robin Hood lighted from off his horſe, 
and ty'd him to a thorn : 

Carry me over the water, thou curtal friar, 
or thy life ſhall be forlorn. 

The friar took Robin Hood on his back, 
deep water he did beſtride, 

Ard ſpake neither good word nor bad 
till he came to the other fide. 

Lightly leap'd Robin off the friar's back, 
the ſriar ſaid to him again, 

Carry me over the water, fine fellow, 
or it ſhall breed thee pain. 

Robin Hood took the friar on his back, 
deep water he did beſtiide, 

And ſpoke neither good nor bad 
till he came to the other ſide, 


Lightly leap'd the friar off Robin Hood's back, 
Robin ſaid to him again, 


Carry me over the water, thou curtal friar, 


or it ſhall breed thee pain. 

The friar he took Robin Hood on his back again 
and ſtepp'd up to his knee; 

Till he came to the middle of the ſtream 
neither good nor bad ſpake he; 

And coming to the middle of the ſtream 
there he threw Robin in; | 

And chooſe thee, chooſe thee, fine fellow, 
whether thou wilt fink or ſwim, 
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Robin Hood ſwam to a buſh of broom, 
the friar tb the willow-wand ; 

Bold Robin Hood he got to the ſhore, 
and took his bow in his hand. 

One of the beſt arrows utider his belt 
to the friar he let fly: 

The curtal friar with his ſteel buckler 
did put his arrow by. 

Shoot on, ſhqot on, thou fine fellow, 
ſndot as thou haſt begun; 

If thou ſhoot here a ſummer's day, 
thy mark I will not ſnun: 

Robin Hood ſhot ſo paſſing well, 
till his arrows all were gone; 

They took their {words and ſteel bucklefs, 
they fought with might and main 

From ten o'clock that very day, 
till four in the afterngon; 

Then Robin Hood came on his knees, 
of the friar to beg a boon. 

A boon, a boon, thou curtal friar, 
I beg it on my knee; 

Give me leave to ſet my horn to my mouth, 
and to blow blaſts three. 

That I will do, faid the curtal friar, 
of thy blatts I have no doubt; 

I hope thou wilt blow ſo paſſing well, 
tilt both thy eyes drop ut. 


Robin Hood ſet his horn to his mouth, 


and he blew out blaſts three 


Half a hundred yeomen, with their bows bent, 


came ranging over the lee. 
Whoſe men are theſe, ſaid the friar, 
that come ſo haſtily ? 
Theſe are mine, ſaid Robin Hood, 
friar what's that to thee ? 
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A boon, a boon, ſaid the curtal friar, 
the like I gave to thee ; 
Give me leave to ſet my fiſt to my mbuth, 
and whute whutes three. 
That I will do, ſaid Robin Hood, 
odr elſe I were to blame; 
Three whutes in a friar's fiſt 
would make me glad and fain. 
= The friar he ſet his filt to his mouth, 
and he whuted him whutes three; 
Half an hundred good bay dogs 
came running over the lee. 
Here is for every man a dog, 
and I myſelf for thee; 
-* Nay, by my faith, ſaid Robin Hood, 
F friar, that may not be. 
Two dogs at once to Robin did go, 
the one behind, and the other before; 
Robin Hood's mantle of Lincoln green 
off from his back they tore. 
And whether his men ſhot eaſt or weſt, 
or they ſhot north or ſouth, 
The curtal dogs, ſo taught they were, 
they caught the arrows in their mouth 
Take off thy dogs, ſaid Little John, 
friar at my bidding thee; 
Whoſe man art thou, ſaid the curtal friar, 
that comes here to prate to me ? 
I am Little John, Robin Hood's man, 
friar, I will not lie; 
If thou take not up thy dogs anon, 
Pll take them up and thee. | 
Little John had a bow in his hand, 
he ſhot with might and main; 
Soon half a ſcore of the friar's dogs 
lay dead upon the plain. 
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Hold thy hatid, cod fellow, ſaid the cuttal friats | 
thy maſter and | will agree; ; 
And we will have new orders taken, 
with all haſte that may be. 
If thou wilt forſake fair Fountain Dale, 
and Fountain Abbey tree, . 
Every Sunday throughout the year 
a noble ſhall be thy fee. 
Ever Sunday throughout the year. 
chang'd ſhall thy garments be, 
If thou wilt to fair Nottingham go, 
and there remain with me. | 
The curtal friar had kept Fountain Dale 
ſeven long years and more; 
There was either knight, lord, or earl, ö 
could make him yield before. 85 


12. Robin Hood newly revived ; or, His meeting 1 
and his fighting his Couſin Scarlet. if 


To a new Tune. 


OME liſten a-while, you gentlemen all, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
that are this bower within; 
For a ſtory of gallant Robin Hood 
I purpoſe now to begin. | 
What time of the day? quoth Robin Hood; 
quoth Little John, 'tis in the prime; 
Why then we will to the Green Wood gang, . 
for we have no victuals to dine. . 
As Robin Hood walk'd the foreſt along, 1 
it was in the midft of the day, 
There was be aware of a deft young man, 
as ever walk'd on the way. | 
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1 
His doublet was of ſilk, tis ſaid, 
his ſtockings like icarlet ſhone ; 
And bravely he walk'd on the way, 
to Robin Hood then unknown. 
A herd of deer was in the bend, 
all feeding before his face ; 


No the »elt of you ['ll have to my dinner, 


and that in a little ſpace. 


& Now the ſtranger he had no mickle ado, 


but he oent a right good bow; 


. And the beſt of all the herd he ſlew, 


full forty yards him fro. 

Well ſhot, well ſhot, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
that ſhot was ſhot in time; 

And if thou wilt accept of the place, 
thou ſhalt be a bold yeoman of mine. 

Go play the chiven, the ſtranger then ſaid, 
make haſte, and quickly go; 

Or with my fit, be ſure of this, 

_ PII give thee buffets ſore. 

Thou hadſtno: b-ſ{t buffet me, quoth Robin Hood, 
for altho' I am forlorn, 

Yet I have ſome one will take my part, 

if I do but blow my horn. 

Thou hadſt not belt wind thy horn, the ftranger 
be thou never ſa much in haſte ! [ ſaid, 


For I can draw à good broad ſword, 


and quickly cut the blatt. 

Then Robin Hood bent a very good bow, 

to ſhoot, and that he would tain; 

The ſtranger bent a very good bow, 
to ſhoot at old R in ag in. or 

O hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quotk Robin, 
to ſhoot it - ww. iu van; 

For if we ſhoot the cae at the other, 


the one of us 8 de ſlain. 
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But let's take our fwords and our broad buckters, || 


and gang under yonder tree; 
As I hope to be ſav'd, the ſtranger he ſaid, 
one foot I will not flee. 
Then Robin Hood lent the ſtranger a blow, 
moſt ſcar'd him out of his wits ; 
Thou'lt feel a blow, the ſtranger he ſaid, 
that ſhall be better quits. 
The ſtranger then with a good broad ſword 
hit Robin on the crown. 
That from every hair of bold Robin Hood's head 
the blood ran trickling down. 
God a mercy, good fellow, quoth Robin Hood 
and for this thou haſt done : [then, 
Tell me good fellow what thou art? 
tell me where thou doſt won ? 
The ſtranger then anſwered bold Robin Hood, 
I' tell thee where I do dwell; 
In Maxfeld town I was born and bred, 
my name is young Game well. 
For killing of my father's ſteward, 
am forc'd to this Engliſh wood, 
And for to ſeek an uncle of mine, 
ſome call him Robin Hood. | 
But art thou a couſin of Robin Hood's 
the ſooner we ſhould have done : 
As I hope to be ſav'd, the ſtranger then ſaid, 
I am his own filter's ſon, 
But lord! what kiſſing and courting was there, 
when theſe two coufins did meet; ; 
And they went all that ſummer's day, 
and Little John did not meet; 
But when they met with Little John, 
he unto him did ſay, 
O maſter, pray where have you been, 
you have tarry'd ſo long away ! 
| 5 | 
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TI met with a ſtranger, quoth Robin Hood then, 
} full ſore he has beaten me; 
Then I'll have a boot with him, quoth Little 
and try if he can beat me. [John, 
O no, O no, quoth Robin Hood then, 
Little John it muſt not be ſo ; 
For be is my own ſiſter's ſon, 
and couſins I have no more; 
But he ſhall be a bold yeoman of mine, 
my chief man next to thee; _ | 
And I Robin Hood, and thou little John, | 
and Scarlet he ſhall te; | 
And we'll be three of the braveſt outlaws 
that are in the north country. 
If thou'it hear any more of bold Robin Hood, 
in the ſecond part it will be. 
Then bold Robin Hood to the north he would go, 
with valour and mickle might, 
With ſword by his fide, which oft had been try'd, 
to ii ght and recover his right. 
The firſt that he met was a boney bold Scot, 
his ſervant he ſaid he would be; 
No, quoth bold Robin Hood, it cannot be good, 
for thou wilt prove falſe unto me, 
Thou haſt not been true to ſire or cuz; 
nay, marry, the Scot he ſaid, 
As true as your heart, I'll never part, 
good maſter be not afraid. 
Then Robin Hood turn'd his face to the eaſt, 
fight on, my merry men tour ; 
Our cauſe is good, ſaid brave Robin Hood, 
and we ſhall not be beat out. 
The battle grows hot on every fide, 
the Scotchmen made great moan : 
Quoth Jockey, geud faith they tight on each fide, 
would I were with my wife Joan, 
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The enemy compaſs'd brave Robin about, 


tis long ere the battle ends; 4 Sh 
There's neither will yield, nor give up the field, c 
ſo both are ſupplied with friends. hs 
This ſong it was made in Robin Hood's days,“ F 
let's pray ur to Jove above lb 
To give us true peace, that miſchief may ceaſe, m A 

and war may give place unto love. 1 
11 


13. Renoaured Robin Hood ; or, His famous Archery © 
truly related, in the worthy exploits he per forme 
before Queen Catharine. 


OLD taken from the King's harbinger, 
Down, a down, a down, 
as ieldom nas been ſeen, Down, &c. 
And carried by bold Robin, 
for a preſent to the queen, Down, &c, 
If that live one year zo an end, h 
thus did queen Catharine ſay, ö 
Bold Robin Hood V1! be thy friend. 
and all thy yeomen gay. 
The queen is to her chamber gone, 
as fail as ſhe could wend ; 


. 
XX She calls unto her lovely page, ; 
4. his name was Richard Parrington. 
Come hither to me thou lovely page 
come thou hitherto unto me; 
For thou muſt poſt unto Nottingham, 
= as faſt as thou can dree. | 
And as thou goeſt unto Nottingham, 
3 Afearchall thoſe Engliſh Woods; 
Inquire of one good yeoman or another 
that can tell thee of Robin Hood. 
Sometimes he walk'd, ſometimes he ran 
1 as faſt as he could wen, 
And when he came to Nottingham, 
bhe there took up his inn. 
He call'd for a bottle of Rheniſh wine, 
and drinks a health to the queen, 
Wiſhing he might now ſpeedily 
find out jolly Robin. an, 
There fat a yeoman by his fide, {= 
who ſaid, ſweet page, tell me, 
What is thy buſineſs, or thy cauſeXz;. ad 
ſo far in the north country ? 1 
This is my buſineſs and my cauſe, 
fir, I'll tell it you for good, 
To inquire of one good yeoman or another 
to tell me of Robin Hood. 
I'll get my horſes betimes in the morn, 
be it by break of day; 
And I will ſhow thee Robin Hood, 
and all his yeomen gay. 
When he came Robin Hood before, 
he fell down on his knee; x 
Queen Catharine ſhe does greet you well, 
ſhe greets you well by me. 
She bids you poſt to fair London town, 
not fearing any _ ; 
2 


's 


| (52) 
For there ſhall be a little ſport, 
and ſhe hath ſent you a. ting. | 
Robin Hood took his mantle trom his back, 
it was of Lincoln green, | 
And ſent it by his lovely page 
for a preſent to the queen. 
In ſummer time when leaves grow green, 
it was a ſeemly fight to ſee 
| How Robin Hood had dreſſed himſelf, | 
and all his yeomandree. = 1 
He cloth'd his men in Lincoln green, b 
_ ard himſelf in ſcarlet red, = 
Black hats, white feathers, all alike, 3 
now bold Robin Hood is rid. "#9 
And when he came to London court 
ke fell down on his knee : 
Thou art welcome, Robin, ſaid the queen, 
and all thy yeomandree. | 
Come hither, Torpus, ſaid the king, 
bow-bearer, after me; 
Come meaſure me out with this line 
how long our mark muſt be. 
What is the wager ? ſaid the queen, 
that I muſt now make here : 
Three hundred tons of Rheniſh wine, 
three hundred tons of beer ; 
Three hundred of the fatteſt barts 
that run on Dallum lee: 
That's a princely wager, ſaid the queen, 
that I muſt needs tell thee. 
With that beſpoke one Clifton then, 
full quickly and full ſoon, 
Meaſure no mark for us, moſt ſov'reign liege, 
we'll ſhoot at ſun and moon. 
Full fifteen ſcore your mark ſhall be, 
full &freen ſcore ſhall Band ; 
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( 53 ) 
III lay my bow, ſaid Clifton then, 
11 cleave the willow wand. 
With that the king's archers led abcut 
till it was three to none; 
Wich that the ladies began to ſhout, 
mad am, your game 1s gone. 
A boon, a boon, queen Catharine cries, 
I crave it on my knee; 
Is there ever a knight of your privy-c:uncil 
on queen Catharine's ſide will be? 
Come hither to me, Sir Richard Lee, 
3 thou art a knight full good; 
For do know thy pedigree, 
. thou ſprang'fi from Gower's blood. 
Come hither to me, thou biſhop of Herefordſhire, 
for a noble'prieſt was he; 
By my ſilver mitte, ſaid the biſhop, 
PII not bet one penny. 
The king has archers of his own, 
full ready and full right; 
And theſe be ſtrangers every one, 
no man knows what they height. 
What wilt thou bet ? ſaid Robin Hood, 
thou ſeeſt our game the worſe: 
By my filver mitte, ſaid the biſhop, 
all the money within my purſe. 
What is in thy purſe? ſaid Robin Hood, 
throw it on the ground; 
Ninety- nine angels, ſaid the biſhop, 
its near to fifty pound. 
Robin Hood tock his bag from his fide 
and threw it on the green; 
Will Scarlet then went ſwiling away, 
I know who this money mult win. 
With that the king's archers laid about, 
while it was three to three; 
E3 


. 
With that the ladies gave a ſhout, 
Woodcock, beware thy knee. 
It is three to three now, ſaid the king, 
the next three pay for all; 
Robin Hood went and whiſper'd the queen, 
the king's part ſhall be but ſmall. | 
Then Robin Hood did Tead about, 
he ſhot it under-hand, 
And Clifton with a bearing arrow 
he clove the willow wand. 
And Little Midge the miller's ſon, 
he ſhot not much the worſe ; 
He ſhot within a finger of the mark— 
now, biſhop, beware of your purſe. 
A boon, a boon, queen Catharine cries, 
I crave it on my knee, 
That you will angry be with none 
that is of my party, 
They ſhall have fort? days to come, 
and forty days to go, 
And thee times forty to ſport and play, 
then welcome friend or foe. 
Then thou art welcome, Rubin Hood, faid the 
and ſo is Little John [queen, 
And ſo is Midge the miller's fon, 
thrice welcome every one. 
Is this Robin Hced ? the king then ſaid, 
for it was told to me 
That he was ſlain in the palace gate, 
ſo far in the north country. | 
Is this Robin Hood ? quoth the biſhop then, 
as it ſeems well to be? | 
Had I known it to have been that bold outlaw, _ 
I would not have bet one penny. 5 
He took me late on Sunday vight, 
and bound me faſt to a tree; 


| 161 
Jad made me ſing maſs, God wot, © 
to him and his yeomandree. 
What, if I did, ſays Robin Hood, 
of that maſs I was full fain : 
Por recompenſe of that, ſays he, 
X here's half thy gold again. 
Now nay, now nay, ſays Little John, 
maſter that may not be; 
We muſt give gifts to the king's officers, 
that gold will ſerve thee and me. 


1 14 Robin Hood and the Golden Arrow. 


. HEN as the ſheriff of Nottingham 
3 was come with mickle grief, 
He talk'd no good of Robin Hood, 
that ſtrong and ſturdy thief. Fal, lal, &c 
So unto London road he paſs'd 
his loſses to unfold 
To king Richard, who did regard 
the tale that he had told. 
Why, quoth the king, what ſhall I do, 
art thou not ſheriff for me? 
The law is in force, go take thy courſe 
of them that injure thee. | 
Go, get thee gone, and by thyſelf 
de viſe ſome tricking game 
For to enthral thoſe rebels all: 
go take thy courſe with them. 
So away the ſheriff he return'd, 
and by the way he thought 
On the words of the king, and how the thing 
to paſs might well be brought. | 
For within his mind he imagir'd 
that when ſech maiches were, 
Theſe outlaws ſtout, without all doubt, 
would be bowmen there. 
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80 an arrow with a golden head, 
and ſhaft of filver white, 
Who won the day ſhould bear away, 
for his own proper right. 
Tidings came te brave Robin Hood, 
under the Green Wood Tree; 


Come, prepare you then, my merry men, : 
we'll go this ſport to ſee. Son 
With that ſtepped forth a brave young man, 2 
David of Doncaſter : 8ür 
Maſter, ſaid be, be rul'd by me, = < 
from the Green Wood we'll not tir. Ay 
To tell the truth, I'm well infarm'd = | 
this match is but a wile; 1 t 
The therift, I wiſt, deviſes this, = 
us archers to beguile. 0 
O thou ſmells of a coward, ſaid Robin Hood, 
thy words do not pleaſe me E. 
Come on't what will, I'll try your ſkill, * 
at your brave archery. 8 


O then beſpoke brave Little John, 43 
come let us thither gang; * 
Come liſten to me, how it ſhall be, 
that we need not be kenn' d. 
Our mantles all of Lincoln green, 
behind us we will leave; 
We'll dreſs us all of ſeveral, 
they ſhall not us perceive. 
One ſhall wear white, another red, 
one yellow, and another blue, 
Thus in diſguife, to the exerciſe 
we'll gang whatever enſue. 
Forth from the Green Wood they are gone, 
with hezrts all firm and ſto 
| Reſolving with the ſheriff's men 
to have a merry bout. 


CM I 
Wo themſelves they mix'd with the ref, 
to prevent all ſuſpicion ; ; 
For if they ſhould together hold, 
they thought it no diſcretion. 
zo the ſheriff look'd round about, 
* amongſt eight hundred men, 
But could not ſee the fight that he 
had long expected then, 
Some ſaid, if Robin Hood was here, 
X and all his men to boot, 
Sure none of them could paſs theſe men, 
ſeo bravely they do ſhoot. 
Ay, quoth the ſheriff, and ſcratch'd his head, 
l thought he would have been here, 
1 thought he would, but, tho” he's bold, 
be durſt not now appear, 
O that word griev'd Robin to the heart, 
be vexed in his blood: 
Ere long, thou very well ſhalt ſee 
that here was Robin Hood. 
Some cry'd blue jacket, another cry'd brown, 
and the third cry'd brave yellow, 
But the fourth man ſaid yon man in red 
in this place has no fellow; 
1 For that was Robin Hood himſelf, 
for he was clothed in red, 
At ev'ry ſhot the prize he got, 
for he was both ſure and dead. 
So an arrow with a golden head, 
and ſhaft of filver white, 
Bold Robin Hood won, and bore with him, 
> as his own proper right. 
Theſe outlaws there that very day, 

to ſhun all kinds of doubt, 
By three or four, no leſs nor more, 

as they went in Came out. 
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( 58 ) 
Until they all aſſembled were 
under the Green Wood ſhade ; 
When they relate in pleaſant ſport, 
what brave paſtime they made. 
Says Robin Hood, now all my care is, 
how that the ſheriff may 
Kno certainly, that it was I 
that bore his arrow away. 
Says Little John, my counſel good 
did take effect before; 
So therefore now, if you'll allow, 
Pl adviſe once more. 
Speak on, ſpeak on, faid Robin Hood, 
thy wit's buth quick ard ſound ; 
I know no man amongſt us can 
for wit like thee be found.” 

This I adviſe, then ſaid Little John, 
that a letter it ſha!l be penn'd, 
And, when it is done, to Nottingham 

you it to the ſheriff ſhall ſend. 
That's well adviied, faid Robin Hood, 
but how muſt i: be ſent ? 


Pugh ! when you pleaſe, tis done with eaſe, 


maſter be thou content. 

PII ſtick it on my arrow's head, 
and ſhoot it into the town ; 

The mark ſhall ſhow where it muſt go, 
whenever it lights down, 

This project it was ſoon perform'd: 
the ſheriff the letter had, 

Which, when he read, he ſcratch'd his head, 
and rav'd ike one that's mad. 

So we'll leave him chafing his greaſe, 
which will do him no good. 

Now my friends attend, and hear tne end 
of honeſt bold Robin Hood. 


( 39 }) 


15. Rebin Hood's Chaſe 5 or, A merry Progreſs be- 
tween Robin Hood and King Henry. 


T8 agg x you gallants all, to you I call, 
147 with a hey down, down, and a down, 
*X that now are in this place; 
For a ſong I will fing of Henry our king, 
bow bold Robin Hood he did chaſe. 
Queen Catharine ſhe then a match did make, 
as plainly doth appear; 
Tor three hundred tuns of good red wine, 
and three hundred tuns of beer. 
But ſhe had her archers to ſeek, - 
with (heir bows and arrows ſo good, | 
But her mind it was bent, with a full intent, . | 
to ſend for bold Robin Hood. | 
But when Robin Hood he came there, 
queen Catharine ſhe did ſay, | 
Thou art welcome, Lockſley, unto me, 
and they on my part muſt play. 
Jf I miſs the mark, be it light or dark, 
«nd a1] my yeomen gay, | 
For a match of ſho»ting 1 have made, 
then hanged will I be. 
But when the game was to be play'd, | 
Bold Rubin won it with grace; 
But after the king was angry with him, 
and vow'd he would him chaſe. 
What tho? his pardon pranted was, 
while he with them did ſtay, | 
But yet the king was vex'd at him, | 
when he was gone away. 
Soon aſter the king from court did hie, 
in a furious angry mood, 
And oft inquir'd far and near 
after bold Robin Hood, 
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60 ) 
| But when the king to Nottingham came, 
| bdolcd Robin was in the wood; 
| O come, ſaid he, and let me ſee 
who can find bold Robin Hood. 
But when Robin Hood he did hear 
the king had him in chaſe, 
Then faid Liule Joko, *tis time to be gone, 
and that to another place. 


Then away they went to merry Sherwood, Bu 
and into Yorkſhire they did hie; M | 
But the king did follow with a whoop and a An 
but could not come him nigh. { halloo, FF 
Yet jolly Robin he paſsed along, * WM Yc 
and went to Newcaſtle town, | | 
And there ſtaid hours two or three, „ 3830 


and then he for Berwick was bound. ; 
When the kirg he did ſee how Robin Hood did A 
he was vex'd wond'rous ſore; [flee, 
With a whoop and a halloo he vos'd to follow, T. 
and take him, or never pive o'er, 
Come, now let's away, ſaid Little John, 
let zny man follow that dare ; 
To Carliſle we'll hie with our company, 
and ſo then to Lavcaſter. 
From Lancaſter then to Cheſter they went, 
and fo did king Henry; 
But Robin went away, for he dupſt not ſtay, 
for frar of ſome treachery. 
Says Robin, let us for fair London go, 
to ſee our noble queen's face ; 
It may be ſhe wants our company, 
which makes the king ſo us chaſe. 
When Robin he came queen Cath'rine before, 
he fel! upon his knee ; 
If i it pleaſe your grace, I am come to this place 
38 with king Henry. 
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Queen Catharine ſhe anſwered bold Robin again, 
the king is gone to merry Sherwood, 

And when he went away, to me he did ſay, 
he would go and fetch Robin Hood. 

Then fare you well, my gracious queen, 
for to Sherwood I will hie apace ; 5 

For fain would I ſee what he would have with me, 
if I could but meet with his grace. 

But when that king Henry he came home, 
full weary and vex'd in mind ; 

And when he did hear that Robin had been there, 
he blam'd Dame Fortune unkind, 


Z You're welcome home, queen Cath'rine 7 


Henry, my ſov'reign liege; 

Bold Rebin Hood, that archer good, 
your perſon has been to ſeek. 

A boon, a boon, queen Catharine cry'd, 
I beg it of your grace, 

To pardon his life, and ſeek not ſtrife; 
and ſo ends Robin Hood's chaſe. 


16. Robin Hood's Golden Prize ; ſpewing how he 
robbed Taue Pr. ęſts of 500). 


I Have heard talk of Robin Hood, [derry, &c. 
ard of brave Little John; 


. 
Of Friar Tuck, and Will Scarlet, 
Lock ſley, and Maid-Marrion. 
Hey down, derry down. 
But ſuch a tale a this before 
I think was never known; ; 
For Robin Hood diſguiſed himſelf, 104 
and from the wood is gone. 
Like to a friar bold Robin Hood 
| was accoutred in array 
With hood, gown, beads, and crucifix, 
he paſs'd upon the way. 
He had not gone paſt miles two or three, 
but it was his chance to eſpy | 
Two luſty prieſls clad all in black, 5 
came riding gallantly. 4 
Benedicite, then ſaid Robin, Hood, 7 
ſome pity on me take 45 
is 


Croſs you my hand with a ſingle groat, 

for our dear Lady's ſake. | 

For I have been wandering all this day, x 4 
and nothing could I get; | = 4 

Not ſo much as one cup of good drink, 
or bit of bread to eat. 

By our holy Dame, the prieſts reply'd, 
we never a penny have; = 

For we this morning have been robb'd, | 
and could no money fave. 1 

Jam much afraid, ſaid bold Robin Hood, F 

that you both do tell a lie: | ' 

And now before you do go hence ww 
I am reſolv'd to try. = 

When as the prieſts heard him ſay fo, 8 
they rode away amain; 

But Robin Hood betook to his heels 
and ſoon overtook them again. 

Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both, 3 
and puli'd them down from their horſe, 1 
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CJ. 
O ſpare us, friar, the prieſts cry'd out, 
on us have ſome remorſe. 2 
You ſaid you'd no money, quoth Robin Hood, 
wherefore without delay 
We three will fall upon our knees, 
and for money we will pray. 
The prieſts they could not gainſay; 
but down they kneel'd with ſpeed, 
Send us, O ſend us, then quoch they, 
=> ſome money to ſerve our need. 
The prieſts did pray with mournful cheer, 
ſometimes their hends did wring ; 
þ Sometimes they wept and tore their hair, 
3 while Robin did merrily ſing. 
When they had been praying an hour's ſpace, 
the prieſts did ſtill lament; 
Then quoth bold Robin, now let's ſee 
wWhat money Heaven hath us ſent, 
We will be ſharers all alike, 
of money that we have; 
And there is never a one of us 
> that his fellow ſhall deceive. 5 
© The prieſts their hands into their pockets put, 
7 but money could find none; 
Z We'll ſearch ourſelves, ſaid Robin Hood, 
each other one by one. 
Then Robin Hood took pains to ſearch them, 
5 and he ſound good ſtore of gold; 
Five hundred pieces preſently 
aApon the ground he told. 
Here is a brave ſhow, ſaid Robin Hood, 
ſuch ſtore of gold to ſee; 
And you ſhall each one have a part, 
becauſe you pray'd ſo heartily. 
He gave them fifty pounds a-piece, 
and the reſt for himſelf did 18 
2 
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The prieſts they durſt not ſpeak a word, 
but fighed wonderous deep. . 
With that the prieſts roſe up from their knees, 
thinking to have parted fo: 
Nay, ſay, ſays Robin Hood, one thing more 
I have to {ay ere you go. 
You ſhall be ſworn, ſays Robin Hood, 
upon this holy graſs, | 
That you will never tell lies again, 
which way foever you pals. | 
The ſecond oath tha: you here muſt take, 
that all the days or your lives 
You never ſhall tempt maids to fin, 
nor lie with other men's wives. 
The laſt oath that you ſhall take, is this, 
be charitable to the poor ; 
Say you have met with a holy friar, 
and I deſire no more. 
He ſet them on their horſes, 
and away then they did ride; 
And he return'd to the merry Green Wood, 
with great joy, mirth, and pride. 


17. Robin Hood reſcuing Will Stutely from the Sheriff 
and his Men, who had taken him Priſoner, and 


were going to bang him. 


Tune of Robin Hood and Queen Catharine. 


under the Green Wood Tree; 
Tidings there came to him with ſpeed, 
tidings for certainty ; | 
Hey down, derry derry down. 


HEN Robin Hood in the Green Wood 
derry derry down, [ ſtood, 


( 65 ) 
That Will Stutely ſurpriſed was, 
and he in priſon lay; 
Three varlets that the king had hir'd 
did baſely him betray. 
Aye, and tc-morrow =, muſt be, 
to-morrow as it is day 
| Before they could the victory get, 
* two of them did Stutely lay. 
When Robin did hear the ſame, 
: O© it did grieve him ſore; 
And to his merry men he ſaid, 
> who altogether ſwore 
That Will Stutely ſhould reſcu'd be 
> and be breught back again: 
2 Orelſe many a gallant kvight 
7 for his ſake there be lain. 
He cloth'd himſelf in ſcarlet then, 
5 his men were all in green; 
A finer ſhow throughout the world 
ia no place could be ſeen. 
>= Good lord, it was a gallant fight, 
do ſee them all on a row ; 
With ev'ry man a good broad ſword, 
and eke a good yew bow. 
Forth from the Green Wood they are = 
-* yea all courageouſly, 
> Reſolving to bring Stutely home. 
or every man to die. 
And when they cane to the caſile near, 
2 wherein Will Stutely lay, 
2 T hold it good, ſaid Robin Hood, 
4 4 we here in ambuſh ſtay, 
And ſend one forth ſome news to hear, 
to yonder palmec fair, 
That ſtands under the caſtle wall, 
ſome news he may declare. £ 
3 


| ( 66. ) | 
With that ſteps forth a brave young man, 
that was of courage bold; 
Then he did ſay to the old man, 
I pray thee palmer old, 
Tell me, if thou rightly ken, 
when muſt Will Stutely die ? 
Who is one of bold Robin Hood's men, 
and here doth in priſon lie. 
Alas! alas! the palmer faid, 
and for ever woe is me; 
Will Stutely hang'd will be this day, 
on yonder gallows tree. 
O had his noble maſter known, 
he would ſome ſucconr ſend : 
A few of his beld yeomandree, 
would ſoon fetch him from hence. 
Ay, that is true, the old man ſaid, 
ay, that 1s true faid he; 


Or if they were near to this place, I 
they ſoon would ſet bim free, 

But fare thee well, thou good old man, d 
farewell and thanks to thee; 

If Stutely hanged be this day, 8 
reveng'd his death fhall be. | 

No ſooner was he from the palmer gone ] 


but the gates were open'd wide, 
And out of the caſtle Will Stutely came, | 
guarded on every fide. 
When he was forth from the caſtle come, 
and ſaw no help was nigh 
Thus he unto the ſheriff ſaid, | N 
thus did he ſay gallantly, 
Now ſeging that I neecs muſt die, 
grant me one boon, ſaid he, 
For my noble maſter never had a man 
that yet was hang'd on a tree, 


0 


(0 ) 

ive me a ſword all in my hand 

and let me be unbound, 

and with thee and thy men I'll fight, 

till T lie dead on the ground. 

But his deſire he would not grant 
his wiſhes were in vain ; 


For the ſheciff ſwore he hang'd ſhould be, 


and not by ſword be ſlain. 
Do but unbind my hands, he ſays, 

l will no weapon crave; 
And if I hanged be this day, 
damnation let me have. 

O no, no, no, the ſheriff ſaid, 
thou ſhalt on the gallows die; 

Ay, and ſo ſhall thy maſter too, 
if ever it in me lie. 

O daſtard coward, Stutely cries, 
faint-hearted peaſant ſlave! 

If ever my maſter does thee meet, 
thou ſhalt thy payment have. 

My noble maſter does thee ſcorn, 
and all thy cowardly crew : 

Such filly imps unable are 
bold Robin to ſubdue. 

But when he was to the gallows gone, 
and ready to bid adiey, 

Out of a buſh ſteps Little John, 
and comes Will Stutely to. 

I pray thee, Will, before thou die, 
of all thy dear friends take leave; 

I needs muſt borrow him for a while, 

* how ſay you maſter ſherif? 
Now as I live, the ſheriff ſaid, 

that varlet well I know; 

Some ſturdy rebel is that ſame, 

therefore let him not go. 
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Then Little John moſt haſtily 
away cut Stutely's bands, | 
And from one of the ſheriff's men 
a a ſword twitch'd from bis hands. 
Here, Will Stutely, take thou this ſame, 
thou canſt it better ſway : 
And here defend thyſelf awhile, 
for aid will come ſtraightway. 
And there they turned them back to bagk 
in the midſt of them that day, 
Till Robin Hood approached near, 
with many an archer gay. 
With that an arrow from them flew, 
I wiſt from Robin Hood ; 
Make haſte, make haſte, the ſheriff ſaid, 
make haſte, for it is good. | 
The ſheriff is gone, and his doughty men 
thought it no boot to ſtay ; 
But as their maſter had them taught, 
they ran full faſt away. 
O ſtay, O ſtay, Will Stutely ſaid, 
take leave, be not ſo fleet; 
You ne'er ſhall catch bold Robin Hood, 
unleſs you dare him meet. 
O ill betide you, ſaid Robin Hood, 
that you ſo ſoon are gone 
My ſword may in the ſcabbard reſt, 
for here our work is done. 
T little thought, Will Stutely ſaid, 
when | came to this place 
For to have met with Little John, 
or ſeen my maſter's face | 
Thus Stutely was at liberty ſet 
and brought ſafe from his foe : 
O thanks, O thanks, to my maſter, 
ſince here it was not ſo, 


0-3 

\nd once apain my fellows all, 

we ſhall in the Green Wood meet, 

here we will make our bow-ſtrings twang, 
muſic for us moſt ſweet, 


18, The noble Fiſherman ; or, Robin Hood's 
| P * ef erment. 


Tune of, In Summer Time. 


FIN ſummer time, when leaves grow green, 

= when they grow both green and long; 

Pf a bold outlaw, call'd Robin Hood, 

itt is of him I ſing this ſong. 

When the lily leaf, and cowſlip ſweet, 

both bud and ſpring with merry cheer, 

This outlaw was weary of the wood-fide, 

| and chaſing of the king's deer. 

The fiſhermen brave more money have 
than any merchants two or three; 

Therefore I will to Scarborough go, 

that a fiſherman I may be. 

his outlaw call'd his merry men all 

as they ſat under the Green Wood Tree; 
f any of you have gold to ſpend, 

I ͤ pray you heartily ſpend it with me. 

ow, quoth Robin Hood, I'll to Scarborough go, 
ir ſeems to be a very fine day, 

Me took up his inn at a widow*s houſe, 

hard by the watery grey. 

ho aſk'd him, where wert thou born? 

O tell me where thou doſt fare? 

Faw a poor Fiſherman, ſaid he then, 

this day entrapp'd all in care. 

hat is thy name ? thou fine fellow, 

I pray thee heartily tell to me: 


— — — 
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In mine own country where I was born, 
men call me Simon Over-the-Lee, 
Simon, Simon, ſaid the good wife, 
I wiſh thou may'ſ well brook thy name; 
The outlaw was aware of her courteſy, 
and rejoic'd he'd got ſuch a good dame. 
Simon, wilt thou be my man? 
and good round wages I'll give thee: 
I have as good a ſhip of my own 
as any that ſails on the fea, | 
Anchor and planks thou ſhalt want none, 
maſts and ropes, that are ſo long: 
And if that thou ſo furniſh me, 
ſaid Simon, nothing ſhall go wrong. 
They pluck'd up anchor, and away did fail; 
more of a day than two or three; 
When others caſt in their baited hooks, 
the bare lines into the ſea caſt he. 
It will be long ſaid his maſter then, 
e*er this lubber do thrive on the ſea ; 
He ſhall have no ſhare in our fiſh, 
for in truth he's no part worthy, 
O woe is me, ſaid Simon then, 
this day that ever I came here! 
I wiſh I were in Plumpton Park, 
chaſing of the fallow deer: 
For ev'ry clown laughs me to ſcorn, 
and by me ſets nothiog at all; 
If I had them in Plumpton Park, 
I would ſet as little by tbem all; 
They pluck'd up anchor, and away did ſail, 
more of a day than two or three 
But Simon eſpy'd a ſhip of war, 
that ſail'd to them vigorouſly. 
O woe is me, ſaid the maſler then, 
this day that ever I was born! 
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For all the fiſh that we have got 

is every bit loſt and forlorn. ; 

For theſe French robbers on the ſea, 
they will not ſpare of us one man; 

But carry us to the coaſt of France, 
and lay us in ſtrong priſon. 

But Simon ſaid, do not fear them, 
neither maſter take you care; ; 

But give me my bent bow in my hand, 
and never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 7 


Hold thy peace, thou long lubber, 


for thou art nought but brags and boaſts ; 
If I ſhould caſt thee overboard, 

there's but a ſimple lubber loft. 
Simon grew angry at the words, 

and ſo angry then was he, 
That he — his bent bow in his hand, 

and in the ſhip hatch goeth he. 
Maſter tie me to the maſt, he ſaid, 

that at the mark I may ſtand fair; 
And give me my bent baw in my hand, 

and never a Frenchman will 1 ſpare. 
He drew his arrow to the head, 

and he drew it with might and main, 
And ftraight in the twinkling of an eye 

to the Frenchman's heart the arrow gain'd. 
The Frenchman feil down in the ſhip-hatch, 

and under the hatches down below ; 
Another Frenchman, that him eſpy'd, 

the dead corpſe into the ſea did throw. 
O Maſter looſe me from the maſt, he ſaid, 

and for them all take you no care: 
For give me my bent bow in my hand, 

and never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 
Then ſtraight they boarded the French ſhip, 

they lying dead in their fight; 
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They found within the ſhip of war a 
twelve thouſand pounds in money bright. 
The one half of the ſhip, ſaid Simon then, 
Pll give to my dame and children ſmall; 
The other half of the ſhip I'll give 
to you that are my fellows all. 
But now beſpoke the maſter then, 
for ſo, Simon, it ſhall not be, 
For you have won it with your own hands 
and the owner of it you muſt be, 
It ſhall be ſo as you have ſaid, 
and with this gold for the oppreſt 
An habitation I will build, 
where they may live in peace and reſt, 


19. Robin Heood"s Delight 5 or a new Combar fought | 
between Robin Hocd, Little Jobn, and Will Scarlet, 
with three flout Keepers in Sherwood Foreft. y 


Tune of, Robin Hoed and Queen Catharine, 


1 ſome will talk of lords and knights, 
and ſome of yeomen good; [down, &c. 
Eut I'll tell you of Will Scarlet, 
Little John, and Robin Hood. 
They were three outlaws tis well known, 
and men of noble blood; 


er, 
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And many a time their valour was ſhown 
in the foreſt of merry Sherwood. 

Upon a time it chance d fo, 
as Robin would have it to be, 

They all three would a walking go, 
ſome paſtime for to ſee ; 

And as they walk'd the foreſt along, 
upon a midſummer day, 

There were they aware of three foreſters, 
clad all in green array, 

With brave long falchions by their ſides, 
and foreſt-bills in their bands ; 

They cry'd aloud to theſe outlaws, 
and charg d them to ſtand, 

Why, who are you, ſaid bold Robin, 
that ſpeak to boid!y here? 

We three belong to king Henry, 
and are keepers of his deer, 

The devil you are, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
I am ſure it is not fo, 

We be the keepers of this foreſt, 
and that you ſoon ſhall know, 

Your coats of green lay on the ground, 
and ſo we will all three; 

And take your ſwords and bucklers round, 
and try the victory. ö 

We be content, the keepers ſaid, 
we be three and no leis; 

Then why ſhould we of you be aftaid, 
as we never did tranſgreſs ? | 


5 Why, if you be keepers 1n this foreſt, 


then we be three rangers good ? 


And will make you know, before you do go, 


you met with bold Robin Hood. 
We be content, thou bold outlaw, 


our valour here to try, 


. 
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And we'll make you know, before you do go, 
we will fight before we fly. 

Then come draw your ſwords, you bold outlaws, , 
and no longer ſtand to prate, Fe 

But let us try it out with blows, 55 
for cowards we do hate. 3 

Here's one for thee, Will Scarlet, N 
and another ſor Little John, 

And I myſelf for Robin Hood, 
becauſe he 1+ ſtont and ſtrong. 

So they fell to it hard and ſore, 
it was on a midſummer day, | 

From eight of the clock, till two and paſt, 
they all ſhowed gallant play. 

There Robin, Will, and Little John, 
they f-ught moſt manfully, 

Tul all their wied was ſpent and gone, 
then Robin aloud did cry: 

O hold, O hold, cries bold Robin, 
I ſee ye be ſtout men; - 

Let me blow one blaſt on my bugle horn, 
then PH fight with you again. 

That bargain is to make, Robin Hood, 
Therefore we it deny; 

The blaſt upon thy buple horn 

cannot make us fight or fly; 

Therefore fall on, or elſe begone, 
and yield to us the day : 

It never ſhall be ſaid, that we are afraid 
of thee or thy yeomen gay. 

If that be fo, cries Robin Hood, 
let me but know your names, 

And in the foreſt of merry Sherwood 

I will extol your fames 

And with our names, one of them ſaid, 
what haſt thou here to do? 
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Except that thou wilt fight it out, 
our names thou ſhalt not know. 
We will fight no more, {aid bold Robin Hood, 
ye be men of valour ſtout ; 
Come ard go with me to Nouingham, 
and there we'll fight it out, 
With a butt of ſack we'll barg it about 
to ſce who wins the day: 
Ard for the co!t make y u no doubt, 
I have gold enough to pay, 
And ever heieaft:r as long as we live, 
we all will brethren o; 
For I love tnoſe me, wita hand and heart, 
that will fight and never flec, . 


20. Febin Hood and the Beggar ; ſhowing how he 
and the Beggar fought, and change: clothes. 


OME ligit and lifter, you gentlemen all, 
with a hey down, down, and a down, 
that mirth do love for to hear; 
And a fiory true Ill tell unto you, 
if that you will but draw newur, 
In elder times when merriments were, 
and archery was holden good, 
There was an outlaw, as many do know, 
whom men call'd Robin Rood, 
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Upon a time it ehanced ſo, 

bold Robin was merrily diſpos'd 
His time for to ſpend, he did intend, 
either with friends or foes. 

Then e got upon a pallant ſteed, 
the which was worth angels ten, 
With a mantle of green, moſt brave to be ſeen, 

he left all his merry men; 
And riding towards Nottingham, 
ſome paſtime for to eſpy, : 
There was he aware of a jolly beggar, 
as eber he beheld with his eye. 
An old patch'd coat the beggar had on, 
which he daily us'd-for to wear : 
And many a bag about him did wag, 
which made Robin to him repair. Th 
God (peed, God ſpeed, ſaid Robin Hood then, S 
what countryman, tell unto me? " of 
I am Vorkſhire, Sir, but ere you go far, 
ſome Charity give unto me. 
I have no money, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
fer I am a ranger within this wood: 
IT am an outlaw, as many do know, 
my name it is Robin Hood. 
But yet | muſt tell thee, bonny beggar, 
that a bout with thee I muſt try; 
Thy coat of grey, let it down | ſay 
and my mantle of green ſhall be by. 
Content, content, the beggar cry'd, 
tny part it will be the worſe; 
For I hope tbis bout to give thee rout, 
and then have at thy purſe. 
The beggar he had a mickle long ſtaff, 
and Robin he'd a nut brown ſwo'd : 
The beggar drew nigh, and at Robin les fly, 
but gave him never a word, 
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Fight on, fight on, ſaid Robin Hcod then, 
this game wel pleaſeth me; 
For every blow that Kobin gave, 
the beggar gave bufeis three. 
And fighting there full ba d and ſore, 
no: far from Nottingham town; 
They never fled, till from Robin's head, 
the biocd ran trickling down : 
O hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
and thou and I will agree; 
If that be true, the Beggar be ſaid, 
thy mantle come give unto me 
Now a chan e, a change, aid Robin Hood, 
thy bags and thy coat give me, 
And this mantle cf mine to thee I'll re6gn, 
my horſe and my bravery. 
When Robin had got the b:grar's clothes, 
he look*d him rcund about; 
Methinks, ſaid he, 1 ſeem to be 
a beggar brave and ſtout. 
For now-l have got a bag for my bread, 
and J have another for my corn, 
I have one for ſalt, another for malt, 
and one for my little horn. 
And now | will a begging go, 
ſome charity for to find; 
And if ary more of Robin you'll know, 
ia tte {.cond part its behind, 
Now Robin he's to No tingham beund, 
with a bag banging down to his Knee; 
His Raff and his coar ſcarce worth a groat, 
yet merr1i'y palled he. 
As Robin paſicd the fireets along, 
he heard a piteous cry ; 
Toree brethren dear, as he did hear, 
condemned were :v die. 
G 3 
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Then Robin he hi'd to the ſheriff®s houſe, 
ſome relief for to ſeek : 

He ſkipp*d, he leap'd, and caper'd fell high, 
as he went along the ſtreet. 

But when to the ſheriff's houſe he came, 
there a gent'eman fine and brave, 

Thou beggar, ſaid he, come tell unto me, 
what is i thou wouldſt have? 

No meat or d:ink, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
that I come here to crave : 

But to beg the lives of yeomen three, 
and that I fain would have. 

That cannot be, thou bold beggar, 
the ſact it is ſo clear, 

Ill tell thee, they hang'd muſt be, 
for ſtealing our king's deer. 

But when to the gallows they did come, 
there was many a weeping eye; 

O hold your peace, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
for certain they ſhall not die. 

Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
and he blew out blaſts three; 

Till an hundred bold archers brave 
came kneeling down to his knee. 

What is your will, malter ? (aid they, 
we are at your command; 

Shoot eaſt, ſhoot welt, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
and ſce you ſpare no man. 

Then they ſhot ealt, and they ſhot well, 
their arrows were fo keen, | 

The high ſheriff and his company 
no longer could be ſeen. 

Then he ſtept to the brethren three, 
and away he had them ta'en; 

The ſheriff was croſt, and many a man loſt, 
that dead lay on the plain. 2 4 
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And away they went to the merry Greenwood, 
and ſung with a ok glee ; 


And Robin Hood took theſe brethren good 
to be of his yeomendree, 


21. Robin Hood, Will Scarlet, and Little John ; or 
a Narrative of th: Victory obtained againfl the 
Prince of Arr: gon and the two Giants ; and how 
Will Scarlet married the princeſs. 


OW Robin, Will Scarlet, and Little John 
were walking over the plain, 

With a good fat buck, which Will Scarlet 
with his ſtrong bow had ſlain. 

Jog on, jog on, ſaid Robin Hood, 
the day it runs full faſt ; 

For tho' my nephew me a breakfaſt gave, 
I have not broke my faſt ; 

Then to yonder lodge let us take our way, 
I think it wond'rous good, 

Where my nephew, and my bold yeomen, 
ſhall be welcome unto the Green Wood, 

With that he took bis bugle horn, 
full well he did it blow; 

Straight from the woods came marching down 
ore hundred tall fellows or more. 

Stand, ſtand to your arms, cries Will Scarlet, 
lo the enemies are within ken; 

With that Robin Hood he laugh'd aloud, 
and cries they are my bold yeomen. 
Who, when they arrived, and Robin eſpy'd, 

' crying malter, what is your will? 
We thought you had in danger been, 
your horn did found ſo ſhrill. 
Now nay, now nay, queth Robin Hood, 
the danger is paſt and gone; 
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F would have you to welcome my nephew here, 
that hath paid me two for one. 
In feaſting aad ſporting they ſpent the day, 
till Phœbus ſunk jntv the deep; 
Then each one to his quarters hi'd, 
his guard there for to keep, 
Long had they not wa k'd within the Green 
but Robin he ſoon e py'd [ Wood, 
A beautiful damſel all al-ne, 
_ that on a black palſrey did ride. 
Her riding ſuit was of fable blue, black 
cyprus over her face ; 
Through which her roſe-like cheeks did bluſh, 
all with a comely grace. 
Come tell me the caule, thou pretty one, 
quoth Robin tell me right; 
From whence thou comeſt, and whicher thou 
all in his mournful plight? [ goelt 
From London [ came, the damſel reply'd, 
from London upon the Thames, 
Which circled is, O grief to tell ! 
beſieg d with ſo:eign arms, 
By the proud prince of Arrapon, 
who iwears by his martial hand 
To have ihe princeſs to his ſpouſe, 
or elie to walte this land. 
Except that champions can be found 
that dare fight three to three 
Againſt that p:1ace, and giants twain, 
moſt horrid tor to ſee: 
Whole griſly looks, and eyes like brands, 
ſtrike terror where they come; 
With ſ{erpe;ts hiſſing on their heims, 
inſtead of feather'd plume. 
The princeſs ſhall be the viftor's prize, 
the kiog bath vow'd and ſaid; 
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And he that ſhall the conqueſt win, 
ſhall have her for his bride. 
Now we are four damſels ſent abroad, 
to the eaſt, welt, north, and ſouth, 
To try whoſe fortune is ſo | = 
to bring the champions forth 
But all in vain we have ſought about, 
for none ſo bold there are, 


e That dare venture life and blood 


to free a lady fair. 
When is the day? quoth Robin Hood, 
tell me this and no more: 
On midſummer next, the darnſel ſaid, 
which 1s June the twenty-four. 
With that the tears trickled from her cheeks, 
and filent was her tongue ; 5 
With fighs and ſobs ſhe took her leave, 
and away her palfrey ſprung. 
The news (truck Robin to the heart, 
he fell down on the graſs, 
His ations and his troubled mind 
ſhow'd he perplexed was. 
Where lies your grief ? quoth Will Seurket, 
O maſter tell to me; 


If the damſel's eyes have pierc'd thy heart, 


PlI fetch her back to thee, 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
ſhe does not cauſe my ſmart: 

But it is a poor diſtreſſed princeſs 
that wounds me to the heart. 

I will go fight the giants all, 
to ſet the lady free ; 

The D-—1 take my ſoul, quoth Little John, 
if | part with thy company. 

Muſt 1 ſtay behind? quoth Will Scarlet; 
no, no, that muſt not be; 


( 82 ) 
Pl make a third man in the fight, 
ſo we ſhall be three to three. 
Theſe words cheer'd Robfn to the heart, 
joy ſhone upon his face, 
Within his arms he bugg'd them both, 
and kind'y did embrace. 
Quoth he, we“ put on mctley grey, 
wich Jong ſtafts in our hands, 
A ſcrip and bottle by cur fides 
as come from the holy land. 
So may we pa's along the highway, 
none will aſk fre whence we came, 
But take us pilprin s for to be, 
or eiſe ſume holy men. 
Now they are on their jourrey gone, 
as ſalt as they may ſpeed ; 
Yet for all their hafte, ere they arriv'd 
the princeſs forth was led 
To be delivered to the prince, 
who in the liit did fland, 
Prepar'd to fight, or elſe to receive 
this lady by the hend. 
With that te walk'd about the liſt, «© 
with giants by his ſide; 
Brivg foith, quoth he, your champions, 
or bring me fcrth my bride. | 
This is the fcur and twentieth Cay, 
the day prefixed upon; 
Bring forth my bride, or London burns, 
I' ſwear by th? Alcoran. 
g 'Then cry'd the king, and queen likewiſe, 8 
both weeping as they ſpake: 
Lo! we have brought our daughter dear, 
whom we are forc'd to forſake. 
With that ſteps cut bold Robin Hood, 
cries, my liege it muſt not be ſo; 
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Such beanty as the fair princeſs, 

is not for a tyrant's maw. 

The prince he then began to ſtorm, 

cries fool, fanatic, baboon, 

How dare you ſtop my valour's prize, 
l' kill hee wich a frown, 

Thou Tyrant, Turk, thou Infidel : 
thus Robin began to reply: 
Fray frowns I ſcorn: lo! here's my gage, 
and thus I thee defy, 
And for theſe two Goliahs there, 
that ſtand on either fide 
Here are two little Davids by 

that ſoon can tame their pride. 
Then did the king for armour ſend, 

for lances, ſwords, and ſhields, 

And thus all three, in armour bright, 
came marching to the field. 

The trumpets began to ſound a charge, 
each ſingled out his man: 

Their arms in pieces ſoon were hew'd, 

blood ſprang ſrom ev'ry vein. 

The prince reach'd Robin Hood a blow, 

he ſtruck with might and main: 

Which forc'n him to reel about the field, 

as tho” he had been ſlain. 

God a mercy, quoth Robin, for that blow, 
the quarrel ſhall ſoon be try'd ; X 
This ſtroke ſha!l ſhow a fall divorce 

betwixt thee and thy bride. 

So from his ſhoulders his head he cut, 
which on the ground did fal, 

And grumbled ſore at Robin Hood, 
to be ſo dealt withal. 
[The outs they began to rage, 

to {ce their prince lie dead; 
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Thou ſhalt be the next, quoth Little John, 
unleſs thou guard thy head ; | 
What that his falchion he whirl'd about, 
it was both keen and ſharp; 
He clove the giant to the belt, 
and cut in twain his heart. 


| 
| Will Scarlet well had play'd his part, 
| the giant he brought on his knee 
| Quoth Will, the devil can't break his faſt] 
| unleſs he has you all three. 
| So with his falchion he ran him through, 
| a deep and ghaſtly wound, 
| Who damn'd and foam'd, curs'd and blaſphem'd, 
and then fell to the ground. 
| Now all the liſts with ſhouts were fill'd, 
the ſkies they did reſound, | 
Which brought the princeſs to herſe'f, 
who was fall'n into a iwoon. 
The king, and queen, and princeſs fair, 
came walking to the place, 
And pave the champions many thanks 
and did them . grace. 
Tell me, quoth the king, whence you are, 
that thus diſguiſed came, 
Whoſe valour ſpeaks that noble blood 
doth run through every vein? 
A boon, a boon, quoth Robin Hood, 
on my knees | beg and crave : 
| By my crown, quoth the king, I gran. 
| aſk what ?—and thou ſhalt have. 
Then pardon I afk for my merry men 
which are in the Green Wood ; 
For Little John and Will Scarlet, 
and for me bold Robin Hood. 
Art thou Robin Hood, quoth the king == 
for the valour thou haſt ſhown 
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Your pardon I do freely grant, 
and welcome every one. 

The princeſs I promis'd the victor's prize, 
ſhe cannot have you all three ; 

She ſhall chooſe, quoth Robin; quoth Little John, 
then little ſhare falls to me. 

Then did the princeſs view all three 
with a comel/ lovely grace, 

And took Will Scarlet by the hand, 
ſaying here I maze my choice. 

With that a noble lord ſtepp'd forth, 
of Maxfield earl was ke; | 

Who look'd Will Scarlet in the face, 
then wept moſt bitterly. 

Quoth he, I had a ſon like thee, 
whom I lov'd wond'rous well, 

But he is gone, or rather dead, 
his name is young Gamewell. 

With that Will Scarlet fell on bis knees, 
crying, father! father! here; 

Here kneels your fon, your young Gamewell, 

pe ſaid you lov'd fo dear. | 

But Lord, what embracing and kiſſing was there, 
when all thoſe friends were met; 

They are gone to wedding, and ſo ts bedding, 
and ſo I bid you good night. 


22. Little Fohn and the four Beggars; /howing how 
be went @ begging and fought with four Beggars, 
and what a Prize he got by them, | 


| Tune of Robin Hood and the Beggar. 


: A you that delight th ſpend ſome time, 
with a hey down, down, and a down, 


a merry ſorg for to ling, * 
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Urto me draw near and you ſhall hear 
how Little John went a begging. 
As Robin Hood walk'd the foreſt along, 
with all his yeomandree, 
Says Robin, ſome of you a begging muſl go, 
and Little John it muſt be thee. 
Says John, if I mull a begging go, 
I'll have a palmer's weed, 
With a ſtaff and coat, and bags of all ſorts, 
the better then I ſhall ſpeed. 
Come give me now a bag for my bread ; 
and another for my cheeſe, 
And one fora penny, it | get any, 
that nothing I may leeſe. 
Now Little John is a begging gone, 
ſeeking for ſome relief ; 
But of all the beggars he met on the way, 
Little John he was the chief. 
But as he was walking bimſelf alone, 
four bepgars he chanc'd to *ſpy ; 
Some deaf, ſome blind, and ſome came behind, 
ſays John, here's a brave company. 
Good morrow, ſays John, my brethren dear, 
good fortune 1 had you for to ſee ; 
Which way do you go, pray let me know, 
for I want ſome company. 
O what's here to do? ſaid Little John, 
why ring all theſe bells? ſaid he, 
What dog is hanging? come let us be gang ing, 
that we the truth may ſee. 
Here is no dog, one of them ſaid, 
good fellow I tell unto thee ; 
But here's one dead, that will give us cheeſe and 
and it may be one ſingle penny. [ bread, 
We have brethren in London, another ſa:d, 
io we have in Coventry; 
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In Berwick and Dover, and all the world over, 
but ne'er a crook'd carl like thee. | 
Therefore ſtand thou back, thou crooked carl, 
and take that knock on the crown ; 
Nay, ſaid Little John, Ill not be gone, 
for a bout I will have with you round, 
Now have at you all, ſaid Little John, 
if you be ſo full of your blows ; 
Fight on all four, and never give o'er 
whether you be friends or foes. 
John nipp'd the dumb, and made him roar, 
and the b'ind that eould not ſee ; 
And he that a cripple had been ſeven years. 
he made run faſter than he. 
And flinging them all againſt the wall, 
with many a ſlurdy bang; 
It made John ſing, to hear the gold ring, 
and againſt the wall cry twang. 
Then he got out of the beggar's cloak 
three hundred pounds in gold; - 
Good fortune had I, ſaid Little John, 
ſuch a ſight for to behold. 
But' found he in the beggar's bag 
three hundred pounds and three; 
If I drink water while this doth laſt, 
then an ill death may I die. 
And the begging trade Ill now give o'er, 
my fortune hath been ſo good, 
Therefore Ill not flay, but I will away 
to the forelt of merry Sherwood. 
But when to the foreſt of Sherwood he came, 
he quickly there did ſee 
Bold Robin Hood, his maſter good, 
and all his company. 
What news, what news ? ſaid Robin Hood, 
come, Little John, tell unto me; 
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How thou haſt ſped with thy beggar's trade, 
fer that I fain would lee. | 
No rews but gcod, ſaid Litile John, 
with beggiog full well I have ſped ; 
Three hundred and three, | have here for thee, 
in ſilver, and gold ſo red, 
Then Robin Hood took Little John by the hand, 
and danc'd about the oak tree, 
If we drink water while this doch laſt, 
then an ill death may we die. 
So to conclude my merry rew long, 
all you that delight to ſing. 
*Tis of Robin Hood that archer good, 
and how Little John went à begging. 


23. Robin Mocd and the Ranger ; or, true Friend- 
| ſhip after a fierce Fight. 


Tune of Arthur O Bland. 


HEN Phœbus had melted the ickles of ice, 
with a hey down, down, and a down, 
ard likewiſe the mountains of ſnow, 
Bold Robin Hood he would frolickſome be, 
and ramble about with his bow. 
He left all his merry men wa'ti-g behind, 
while through the green vailies he pais'd, 
There did he behcld a foreſter bold, 
who cry'd out, friend, whither f faßt? 
I'm going, quoth Robin, to kill a fat buck 
for me, and my merry men all; 
Beſides, ere I go, I'll have a fat doc 
or elſe it ſhall coſt me'a fall. 
You'd beſt have a care, ſaid the foreſter den, 
for theſe are his majeliy's deer; 
Before you ſhall ſhoot, the thing I'll diſpute, 
for I ami head-foreſter here. 


( 99 ) 

Theſe thirteen long ſummers, quoth Robin, I'm 
my arrovs I here have let fly, [ſur 

Where freely I range, methinks it is ſtrange 
you ſhould have more power than I. 

This foreſt, quoth Robin, { think it my own, 
and fo are the nimble deer too; 

Ther: fore I declare and ſolemnly ſwear, 
I wont be affronted by you. 

The foreſter he had a long quarter ſtaff, 

likewiſe a broad ſword by his ſide; 


Which, without more ado, he preſently drew, 


declaring the truth ſhould be try'd. 
Bold Robin he had a ſwerd of the beſt, 
thus, ere he would take any wrong, 
His courage was fluſh'd, he'd venture a bruſh, 
and thus they fell to it ding dong. 
The very firſt blow that the foreſter gave, 
he made his broad weapon cry twang, 
*T was over the head, he Fall down for dead, 
O that was a horrible bang. 
But Robin he ſoon recovered himſelf, 
and brave!y fell to it again, 
The very next froke their weapons they broke, 
yet neither of them were ſlain. 

At quarter ſta ff then they reſolved to play, 
becauſe they would have the other bout, 
And brave Robin Hood right valiantly ſtood, 

unwilling he was ko give out. 
Bold Robin he gave him very hard blows, 
the other retarn'd them as faſt ; 

At ev'ry ſtroke their jackets did ſmoke; 
three hours this combat did laſt, 

At length in a rage the bold foreſter grew, 
and cudgell'd bold Robin ſo ſore, 

That he could not ſtand, ſo ſhaking his head, 
he cry'd let us freely g've _ 5 
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Thou art a brave fellow, I needs muſt confeſs, 
I never knew any ſo good; 
Thou'rt fitting to be a yeoman for me, 
and live in the merry Greea Wood. 
I' give thee this ring as a token of love, 
for bravely thou haſt acted thy part ; 
That man that can fight, in him I delight, 
and love him with all my whole heart. 
Then Robia Hood ſetting his horn to his mouth, 
a blaſt he merrily blew ; 
His yeomen did hear, and ſtraight did appear 
a hundred with truſty long bows. 
Now Little John came at tbe head of them all, 
cloth'd in a rich mantle of green ; 
And likewiſe the reſt were g'orioufly dreſt, 
a delicate fight to be ſeen. 
Lo ! theſe are my yeomen, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
and thou ſhalt be one of the train, 
A mantle and bow, a qui er alſo, 
I give them whom I entertain. 
The fo;elter willingly entered the liſt, 
they were ſuch a beautitul fight, 
Then with a long bow they ſhot a fat doe, 
and made a good ſupper that night. 
What finging and dancing was in the Green 


for joy of another new mate, [ Wood 
W:th mirth and delight they ſpent the whole 
and liv'd at a plentiful rate. [night, 


The foreſter ne'er was ſo merry before, 
as When he was with theſe brave ſouls, 

Wao never would fail, in wine, beer, and ale, 
to take eff i! eir cheriſhing bowls. 

Then Robin Hood gave him a mantle of green, 
broad arrows, and a curious long bow; 

T bis donc, the next dan, ſo gallant and gay, 
ke marc ed them all ia a row. 
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Quoth he, my bold yeomen, be true to your truſt, 
and then we may range the woods wide; 

They all did declare, and ſolemoly ſwear 
they'd conquer or die by his ſide. 


* 7 
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24, The King's Diſguiſe and Friendſpip with Rob; 


09d. 
To a Nor. Hern Tune . 


ING Richard hearing of the pranks 
of Robin Hood and his men, 
He much admir'd and more deſir?d, 
to ſec both him and then. 
Then with a dozen of his lords 
to Nottingham he rode; 
Wen he came there he made good cheer, 
and took up his abode. 
He having ſtaid thzre ſometime, 
but had no hopes to ſpeed, 
He and his lords, with cove accord, 
all put cn Monks! weeds. 
From Fountain Abbey they did rite, 
don to Barnſdale; 
Where Robin Hood prepared ſtood. 
all the company to aſſail. 
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The king was higher than the reſt, T 

and Robin thought he had — T 
An Abbot b-en, whom he kad ſeen, 

to rob him he was glad. R 
He took the king's horſe by the head, 

Abbot, ſays he, abide; T 
I'm bound to rue ſuch knaves as you, 

that live in pemp and pride. N 
But we are meſſengers from the king, 

the king himlelf did ſay;: 
Near to this place, his royal grace 

to ſpeak with thee does ſtay. 1 
God ſave the king, quoth Robin Hood, 

and all that wich him good; 1 
He that does deny his ſovereignty, 

I wiſh him from this wocd. A 
O thou thyſelf curſeth, replies the king, 

for thou a traitor art; 0 
Nay, but that you are his meſſenger, 

1 ſwear you lie in heart. \ 
For 1 never hurt any man, 

that honeſt is and true; k 
But thoſe who give their minds to live 
| upon other men's due. 8 
] never hurt the buſbandmen 


| that uſe to till the ground ; ] 
| Nor ſpill their blood that range the wood 
to follow hawk or hound. | \ 
My chiefeſt ſpite to clergy is, 
who in theſe days bear a great ſway ] 
Of Friars and Monks, with their fine ſprunks, 
I make my chiefeſt prey. | - 


But I'm very glad, ſaid Robin Hood, 

that I have met you here : 
Come, before we end, you ſhall, my friend, 

taſte of our Green Wood cheer. 4 
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The king then did marvel much, 
and ſo did all his men, 
They thought with fear what kind of cheer 
Robin would provide for them. 1 
Rob.n ook the king's horſe by the head, 
and led him to his tent; 
Thou thould engt be ſo us'd, quoth he, | 
but that my king thee ſent. | 
Nay, mire than that, ſaid Robin Hood, 
fo- good king Kickard's ſake, - 
If ou had es mac gold as ever I told, 
[ weald got one penn, take. 
Then Robin (ct his horn to his mouth, 
and a 1:-0d blaſt he did bow, þ 
Till a hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men 
cam- marching all on a row. 
Ana when they came bold Robin befo e, 
ench mar did bend his knee; 
O, theug 11 the king, 'tis 3 gallant thing, 
and a ſeemly fight to ſee. 
Within bimſelf che king did ſay, 
tneſe men of Robin Hood's 
More humble be than mine to me, 
ſo .he court way learn of the woods, 
So then they all to dinne; went, 
upon a carpei green; 
Black, yellow, red, fi:e mingled, 
moſt cu ious to be ſeen. 

Veniſon and fowls were plenty there, 
wi h fiſh out of the rive; E 
King Rictard {wore, on ſea or ſhore, 

he was vever fe:fted better 
Then Robin takes 4 can of ale, 
come let us now b-gin; 
Come, every mano ſhall have a can, 


here's a health unto the king. 
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Then the king himſelf drank to the king, 
ſo round about it went; | 
Two barre!s of ale, both ſtout and ſtale, 
to pedge that health was ſpent. 
And after that a bowl of wine 
in his hand took Robin Hood: 
Until I die, PII drink wine, ſaid he, 
while | live in the Green Wood. 
Bend all your bows, ſaid Robin Hood, 
and with a xray gooſe wing, 
Such ſport ſhow as ycu would do 
in preſence of the king. 
They ſhow'd ſuch brave archery, 
by cleaving ſticks and wands, 
That the king did ſay, ſuch men as they 
live not in many lands. 
Well, Robin Hood, then ſays the king, 
it I could thy pardon get, 
To ſerve the king in every thing, 
would'ſt thou thy mind firm fer ? 
Yes, with all my heart, bold Robin Hood ſaid, 
ſo they flung off their hoods : 
To ſerve the king in every thing, 
they ſwore they would ſpend their blood, 
For a clergyman was firſt my bane, 
which makes me hate them all; 
But if you'll be ſo ki-d to me, 
love them again 1 ſhall, 
The king no longer could forbear, 
for he was mov'd with truth; 
Robin, (aid he, I now tell thee 
the very naked truth ; 
I am thy king, tby ſov'reign king, 
that appears before you all 
When Robin ſaw that it was he, 
ſtraight then he down did fall. 


Stand up again, then ſaid the king, 
III thee thy pardon give; 
Stand up, my friend, who can contend 
when I give leave to live; 
So they're all gone to Nottingham, 
all ſhouting as they came; 
But when the people did them ſee, 
they thought the king was ſlain. 
And, for that cauſe, th' outlaws were come 
to rule as they did'liſt ; 
Ard for to ſhun, which way to run, 
the people did not wiſt. 
The ploughman left his plough in the field, 
the ſmith ran from his ſhop ; 
Old folks that ſcarce could go, 
over their ſticks did hop; 
The king ſoon let them underſtand 
he had been in the Green Wood: 
And from that day for evermore, 
had forgiven Robin Hocd : 
Which when the people they did hear, 
and that the truth was known, 
They all did fing, God fave the king, 
hang care, the town's our own, | 
What's that Robin Hood? then ſaid the ſherif, 
that varlet I do hate; 
Beth me and mine he caus'd to dine, 
and ſerv'd us all with one plate. ' 
Ho, ho, ſaid Robin, I know what you mean, 
come take your gold again: 
Be friends with me, and I with thee, 
and ſo with every man. 
Now maſter ſheriff you are paid, 
and ſince you are the beginner, 
As well as you, give me my due, 
you ne'er paid for that dinner. 
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But if that it ſhould pleaſe the kirg 
ſo mach your hcuſe to grace, 
To ſup with you, for to ſpcak true, 
I know you ne'er was baſe. 
The ſheriff could rot that gainſay, 
for a trick Sas put upon him; 
A ſupper was dreft, the king was gueſt, 
but he thought it would have urcone him. 
They're all gore now to Lo don court, 
Robin Hcod with all his train; 
He once was there s noble peer, 
and n« w he's there again. 

Many ſuch pranks brave Robin play'd 
while ne liv'd in the Green Wood: 
Now my iriends attend, for here's an end 

of honeſt bold Robin Hood. 


25. Ro in Hood and Little John ; being an Account 
of their r, Meeting, their fierce encounter and 
conqueſt. Towhi h is added ther /riendly Agree» 
ment, aud how he cam, to be called Littie John. 


Tune of Arthur O' Bland. 


HEN Robir Ho: d was about twenty years 
with a hey down, dow» and a down, [old, 
he happen'd o mee Little John, 
A jolly briſk blade, rig it fit for his trade, 
for he vas à luſt yourg man. 
Tho? ke was call'd Litt'e, his limbs they were 
and his ſta ur- was ſeven fe-t high; large, 
Wherever he came, tney quak'd at his name, 
for he ſoan would make them to fly, 
How they came acquainted, T'!] tell you in brief, 
if you will but lifter. awhile ; 
For this very jeſt, among all the reſt, 
* I think may cauſe you to ſmile, 
17 


1 
Tor Robin Hood ſaid to his jolly bowmen, 
pray tarry you here in this grove, 
And ſee that you all obſerve when I call, 
while thro” the foreſt I rove. 


We have had no ſport theſe fourteen long days, 
therefore abroad I will $0 3 


Now ſhould 1 be beat, and cannot retreat, 
my horn I will preſentiy blow. 
Then did he ſhake hands with his merry men, 
and bid them all good bye; 
Then as near a brook his journey he took, 
a ſtranger he chanc'd to eſpy. 
They happen'd to meet on a long narrow bridge, 
and neither of them would give way; 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, and ſturdily ſtood, 
I'll ſhow you right Nottingham play. 
With that from his quiver an arrow he drew, 


It a broad arrow with a gooſe wing: 
4 The ſtranger reply d Il! liquor thy hide, 
fo if thou affer to ouch the ſtring , 


Quoth bold Robin, thou doſt prate lik? an aſs, 
for, were | but to bend my how, 
I could ſend a dart quite thro” thy proud heart, 
's before thou could*ft ſtrike me on blow. 
i. Thou talk'ſt like a cov ard, the ſtranger reply'd, 
well arm'd with a long bow you ſtand 
To ſhoot at my breaſt, while I do proteſt 
I have nought but a ſtaff in my hand. 
E The name of a coward, quoth Robin, I ſcorn, 
25 therefore my long bow I'll lay by; 
And now, for thy ſake, a ſtaff I will take, 
the truth of thy manhood to try. 
f, Then Robin ſtepp'd to a thicket of trees, 
and choſe him a ſtaff of good oak: 
Now this being done, away he did run 
to the ſtranger, and merrily ſpoke, 
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Lo! ſee my ſtaff is luſty and tough, 
now here on the bridge we will play 
Whoever falls in, the other ſhall win 
the battle, fo we'll away. 
With all my whole heart, the ſtranger reply'd, 
I ſcorn in the leaſt to give out: 
This ſaid they fell to't, without any diſpute, 
and their ſtaves they did flouriſh about. 
At firſt, Robin gave the ſtranger a bang 
ſo hard, that it made his bones ring: 
The ſtranger he ſaid ihis muſt be repaid, 
Il} give you as good as you bring. 
So long as I'm able to handle a ſtaff, 
to die in your debt, friend, I ſcorn ; 
Then to't both goes, and follow their blows, 
as if they'd been thraſhing of corn ; 
The ſtranger gave Robin a knock on the crown 
which cauſed the blood to appear; 
Then Robin enrag'd, mere fiercely engag'd, 
ard follow'd his blows more ſevere, 
So thick and ſo faſt he did lay on him, 
with a paſſionate fury and ire; 
At every ſtroke he made him to ſmoke, 
as though he had been all on fire. 
O then in a fury the ſtranger he grew, 
and gave him a horrible look, 
And with it a blow that laid him full low, 
and tumbled him into the brook. þ 
I prithee, good fellow, where art thou now? 
the firanger in laughter he cry'd; 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, good faith in the flood, 
and a floating along with the tide. 
1 needs muſt acknowledge thou art a brave ſoul, 
with thee I'll no longer contend; 
For needs I muſt ſay, that thou haſt got the day, 
Hur battle ſhall be at an end 
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Then. unto the bank he did preſently wade, 
and pull'd himſelf up by a thorn, 
Which done, at the laſt he blew a loud blaſt, 
ſtraightway on his fine buple horn. 
The echo of which through the vallies did rings 
at which his ſtout bowmen appear'd, 
And clothed in green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
ſo up to their maſter they ſteer'd. 
O what is the matter, quoth Will Stutely, 
good maſter your wet to the ſkin: 
No matter, quoth he, the lad you ſee 
in fighting hath tumbled me in. 
He ſhall not go ſcot-free, the other reply'd, 
ſo ſtraight tacy were ſeizing him tnere, 
To duck him likewiſe, but Robin Hood cries, 
he is a Rout fellow, forbear. 
There's no one ſhall wrong thee, friend, be not 
theſe bowmen upon me do wait; (afraid, 
There's threeſcore and nine, if thou wilt be mine; 
thou ſhalt bave my livery ſtraight, 
And other accou:rements fitting alſo, 
_ ſpeak up, jolly blade, never feat; 
I'll teach thee alſo the ule of the bow, 
to ſhoot at the fat fallow deer, 
O here is my band, the ſtranger reply'd, 
ll ſerve thee with all my heart, 
My name is john Little, a man of good mettle, 
never doubt me but {'ll play my part. 
His name ſhall be altered, quoth Will Stutely, 
and I will his godfather be; 
Prepare then a feaſt, and nne of the !caft, 
for we will be merry, quoth he. 
They preſently fetch'd in a brace of fat does, 
with humming ſtrong liquor likewiſe ; 
They lov'd what was good; ſo in the Green Wood 
this ſweet pretty babe they baptiz'd. 
I 2 
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He was, I muſt tell you, but ſeven feet high, 
and may be an ell in the waiſt; 
He was a ſweet lad, much fealling they had, 
bold Robin the chriſtening grac'd. 
Wich all his bowmen which ſtood in a ring, 
and were of the Nottingham breed, 
Brave Stutely came then, with ſeven yeomen, 
and did in this mancer proceed : 
This infant, was call'd John Li:tle, quoth he, 
which name ſhall be changed anon; 
The words we'll tranſpoſe, ſo, wherever he goes, 
his name ſhall be call'd Little Jha, 
They all with a ſhcut made the elements ring: 
ſo ſCon as the cfhce was o'er 
To feaſting they went, with true merriment, 
and tippled ſtrong liquors galore. 
Then Robin he took the pre:ty ſweet babe, 
and cloth'd him from top to tee 
In garments of green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
and gave him a curious long bow. 
Thou Kalt be an archer as well as the beſt, 
and range in the Green Wood with us, 
Where we'll rot want gold nor filver, behold, 
while biſhops have ought in their purſe. 
We live here like ſquires, or lords of renown, 
wiihout ere a foot of free land; 
We feaſt on go d cheer, with wine, ale, and beer, 
and every thing at our commaud. 
Then muſic and cancing did finiſh the day; 
at length when the ſun waxed low, 
Then all the whole trzin the grove did refrain, 
and into their caves they did go. | 
And io ever after as long as they liv'd, 
although he was proper and tall, 
Yet nevertheleſs the truth to expreſs, 


ſill Little John they did him call. 


. 
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16. The Biſhop of Hersford's Entertainment ©; Robin 


Hood and Little John, &fc. in merry Barnjdale. 


OME will talk of Robin Hood, 
and ſome of barons bold; 
But I will tell you how te ſerv'd the biſhop of 
when he robb'd him of his gold. [Heretord, 
As it befel in merry Barnſdale, 
and under the Green Wocd Tree, 
The biſhop of Hereford was to come by, 
with all his company. 
Come, kill a veniſcn, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
come, kill me a good far deer; 
The biſhop of Heretord is to dine with me to- 
and he ſhall pay well for his cheer, [Jay, 
We'll kill a fat veniſon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
and dreſs it by the highway fide ; 
And we'll watch the biſhop narrowly, 
leſt ſome other way he ſhould ride. 
Robin Hood dreſs'd himſelf in ſhepherd's array,; 
and fix of his men alio; 
And when the biſhop of Hereford came by, 
they about the fire did go. 
O, what is the matter, then ſaid the biſhop, 
or for whom do you make this ado ? 
Or why do you kill the king's veniſon, 
and your company is ſo few ? 
We are ſhepherds, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
and we keep ſheep all the year; 
And we are diſpos'd to be merry to-day, 
and kill of the king's fat deer. 
You are brave fellows, ſaid the biſhop, 
but the king of your doings ſhall Know; 
Therefore make halte, and come along with me, 
for before the king you ſhall go, 
O pardon, O pardon, {aid bold Robin Hood, 
O pardon, 1 thee pray, 
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For it comes not your lordſhip's coat 
to take ſo many lives away. 
No pardon, no pardon, ſays the biſhop, 
no pardon [ thee owe ; 
Therefore make haſte and come along with me, 
for before the king you mall go. 
Then Robin ſet his back againſt a tree, 
and bis foot againſt a thorn, 
And from underneath his ſhepherd's coat 
he pull'd out a bugle horn, 
He put the little end to his mouth, 
and a loud blaſt did he blow, 
Till threeſcore and ten of Robin Hood's men 
came running all in a row; 
Al! making obedience to bold Robin Hood, 
"(was a comely fight ſor to (ee : 
| | bat the matter, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
| that you blow ſo haſtily ? 
O here is the biſhop of Hereſord, 
| and no pard-n we ſhall have; 
| | Cut off his head, maſter, ſaid L'ttle John, 
} 


and throw him i to his grave. 
O pardon, O pardon, ſaid the biſhop, 
- O pardon, I thee pray; | 
F For if I had knewn it had been you, 
| Pd gone ſame other way. 
| No pardon, no pardon, ſaid Robin Hood, 
A no pargon, I thee owe; 
| Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 
| for to merry Barnſd.le you ſhall go. 
| Then Robin t--0k the biſh p by the hand, 
4 ard led him to merry Barn dale, 
He made him ſtay and ſup with him that night, 
and to drink wine, beer, and ale. 
- Calliatke reckoning, ſaid the biſhop, 
or methinks it grows wond'rous high: 
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Lend me your purſe, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
and [I'll tell you bye and bye. 

Then Liitle John tock the biſhop's cloak, 
and ſpread it upon the ground, 

And out of the biſhop's portmanteau 
he took three hundred pounds. 

Here's money enough, matter, ſaid Little John, 
and a comely ſight for to ſee; | 

It makes me in charity with the biſhop, 
tho? he hearily loveth not me. 

Robin Hood took ihe biſhop by the hard, 
and cauſed the muſic to play; | 

He made the biſhop dance in his bats, 
ard glad be could get away. 


28. Robin Hoed and the valiant Knight ; to; ether 
with an Account of his Death and Bur ial, Wc, 


T une of, Robin Hood and the fifteen Ferrſters, 
WIEN Robin Hood and his merry men all, 


derry, derry, down, 
had reigned many years, 
The king was then told he had been too bald 
to his biſhops and noble peers. _ 5 
Hey down, derry, derry down. | 
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Therefore they call'd a council of ſtate, 
ta know what was beſt to be done 
For to quell their pride, or elſe, they reply'd, 
the land would be over-run. | 
Having conſulted a whole ſummer's day, 
at length it was agreed 
That one ſhould be ſent to try the event, 
and fetch him away with ſpeed. 
Therefore a truſty and worthy knight 
the king was pleas'd to call, 
Sir William by name, when to him he came; 
he told him his pleaſure all. 
Go you from hence to bold. Robin Hood, 
and bid him without more ado, 
Surrender himſelf, or elſe the proud elf 
ſhall ſuffer with all his crew. 
Take here an hundred bowmen brave, 
all choſen men of might, | 
Of excellent art, for to take thy part, 
in glittering armour bright. 
Then ſaid the knight, my ſovereign liege, 
by me they ſhall be led; 
T'!l venture my blood againſt Robin Hood, 
and bring him alive or dead, 
One hundred men were choſen ſtraight, 
as proper as e'er a man ſaw ; 
On midſummer day they marched away, 
to conquer that brave outlaw. 
With long yew bows and ſhining ſpears, 
they march'd in mickle pride, 
And never delay'd, or halted, or ſtaid, 
till they came to the Green Wood ſide. 
Said he to his archers, tarry here, 
your bows make ready all, 
That need ſhould be, you may fellow me, 
and ſee that you obferve my call. 
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I'll go in perſon firſt, he cry'd, 
with the letters of my good king, 

Well fign'd and ſeal'd, and if he will yield, 
we need not draw one ftrivg. 

He wandered about, till at length he came 
to the tent of Robin Hood; 

The letters he ſhows, bold Robin aroſe, 
and there on his guard he ſtood. 

They'd have me ſurrender, quoth Robin Hcod, 
and lie at their mercy then, | 

But tell them from me, that never ſhall be, 
while I have full ſeven ſcore men. 

Sir William the knight, both hardy and bold, 
did offer to ſeize him there, 

Which William Leckſley by fortune did ſee, 
and bid him that trick to forbear. 

Then Robin Hood ſ:t his horn to his mouth, 
and blew a blaſt or twain, 

And ſo did the knight, at which there in fight 
the archers came there all amain. 

Sir William with care he drew up his men, 
and plac'd them in battle array; 

Bold Robin we find he was not behind, 
now this was a bluodyYray ; 

'The archers on both fides bent their bows, 
and the clouds of arrows flew; 

The very firſt flight that honoured knight 
did there bid the world adieu. 

Yet nevertheleſs their fight did laſt 
from morniog till almoſt noon ; 

Both parties were ſtout, and loath to give out, 
this was on the laſt of June. 

At length they went off; one party they went 
for London with free good will; 

And Re bin Hood he to the Green Wood Tree, 
and there he was taken ill. 
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He ſent for a monk to let him blood, 

who took his life away; 

Now this being done, bis archers they run, 
it was no time to ſlay, 

Some went on board, and croſs'd the ſeas 
to Flanders, France, and Spain, 

And others to Rome, for fear of their doom, 
but ſoon return'd again. | 

Thus he that ne'er fear'd bow nor ſpear 
was murder'd by letting of blood; 

And ſo, loving friends the ſtory now ends 
of valiant bold Robin Hood. 

There's nothing remains but his epitaph now, 
which, reader, here you have : 

To this very day read it you may, 
as it is upon his grave. 


EPITAPH. 
ROBERT, Earl of Huntingdon, 


Lies here, bis labour being d ne, 

No archer like him was ſo good, 

His wildneſs nam d bim ROBIN HOOD, 
For thirteen years, and ſomewhat more, 
T heje Northern parts he wexed ſore: 
Such outlaws as he and his men, 


May England never know again. 
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